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‘iy ’O 
RY BRETT, Esa 


mmons of England have a right of petition- 
M fince, by your place inthe fenare, you 
hear and redrefs the fubject, 1 prefume 
ege of the people, to give you the tollow- 


introduce plays on the ftage, fo dediva- 

: hem into the great theatre of the world; sad 

as we citaie fome staunch actor toaddrefs the audience,’ fo 

we pitch upon fome gentleman of undifputed ingenuity 

forecommend us to the reader. Books, like metals, res 

= - aUiregp be ftamped with fome valuable effigies before 
they become popular and current. 

To efcape the critics, I refolved to take fanQuary with 


ce of the beft ; one who ffers from the fraternity in 





is, that his good-nature i ever predominant ; can difs 
ver an author's fmalleft faults, and pardon the preateft. 
£ Your generous approbation, Sir, has done this play 
™ fervice, but has injured the author: for it has made him 
Wuderably vain, and he thinks himfelf authorifed to 
ftand up'for the mert of his performance, when fo great 

a mafter of wit has dcclared in his favour, 
The mufes are the moft coquetith of their fex, fond 









*tothe fineft gentleman: but, alas, Sir! their addreffcs 
re ftale, and their fine things but repetition; for there 

hing new in wit, but what is found in your owa 

on. 

ae by the help of ftudy, as you talk with- 

would venture.to fay fomething in the ufual 


[too little to undertake it, I hope the world will 
ek and you will pardon the prefump- 
R 

; ” Your moft obliged, and 
.¥ a Moft humble fervant, 


_ De, 23, 1702. 
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dedication ; but as you have too much wit to 


G. FARQUHAR. - 
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of being admired, and always putting on their beft airs, ‘ 
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- boime, yet we never go to thatend of the wo 





















I have thao” er cod 
an Eugidh coined may anfwer the sine is 
jute : bucindecd the greater flare of tly 
dience (Tincan that part which is no farthel 
Plays of their own language) have imbibed 
vipies, and fland up as vigoroufly for the 

gence, as they do for the hberty of the fu 
take ailianovaticns tor grevances; aod ket 
never fo well laid tor their advantage, yer t 
is very likely co fuffer by ic, A play witha 
Vy, cuckold, of coquet, 9 at peor ah ent 
fone palarcs, as cheic Sunday's dinner wouid 
beef acd pudding. And this I take robe o 
the galler es were fo thin during the tun 
Lthought indeed to have foothed the {pl 
the Ciry, hy making a gentleman a keave, 
their great gricvance—a whorenmaiier : bue 
tuofe of chat tratcrnity has told me fince, th 
acns were never more difappointed in anyens 
for {faid he) however pious we may appeg 


an intcation to be lewd. 


+. There 


- " ae | 











Lo 
is an odium caft upon this play, before it ap- 
fome perfons who thought ir their intereft to 
ef! Che ladies were frighred from teeing 
ite ftories of atmidwife, and were told, no 
hey muftexpect no lefs chan a labour upon 
ut T hope the examining into that afpertion 
to wipe it off, fince the charatter of the 
nly fo far touched as is necetlary for carry- 
at, the being pooe ely decyphered in her 
Bcapacity ; and £ dare not affront the ladies fo 
Magine they could be offended “ei the expofing 


itics complain, tht the defign is defective for 
want of Clelia’s appearance in the feenc; but I had ra- 
ther fhould find this fault, than I forfeit my regard 
to the fait; by thewing a lady of figure under a mistor- 
tune; Sr which realon | made her only nominal, and 
chofe to expofe the perfon ppat injured her. And if the 

” tadies don’t apree that Ihave done her juftice in the end, 
lam very forty for it. - 

Some people are apt to fay, that the character of Rich- 
more points at a particutar perfon ; though I mult con- 
Als, . fee nothing but what is very general in his cha- 
racter, except his marrying his own miftrefs; which by 
the way he never did, for he was no fuoner off the ftage, 
but he changed his mind, and the poor lady is fillin 
fatwgeo: but upon the wole matter, "tis application 
only makes the ats ; and characteis in plays, are like 
Long-Lane clothes, not hung out for the ufe of any par- 

ticular perfon, but to be bought by only thofe ehey hap- 
ento fit. | 

~ ©The moft material objeftion againft this play is the 

importance of the futbje&, which neceffarily leads into 
too preat for diverfion, and fuppofes vices too 
edy to punith. "Tis faid, I muft own, that 
f comedy is chiefly to mdicule folly, and 
fiment of vice falls rather into the province 
of | ; but if there be a middle fort of wicked« 
nefs, too high fos the fock, and too low for the bufkin, 
is there any reafon that it fhould go unpunithed ?» What 
are moré obnoxious to hun:ane fuciety, than the villains 
expofed in this play, the frauds, plots and contrivances 
: A3 upon 













{6 ] 
upon the fortunes of men, aod al 
Baur the prions are too meen tor 
we do with them? Why, they 1 
into comedy : tor ‘ts untesfonalie 
law-giversin pociry would ae ul 
cuting that juitice which i the 
iituaen; crto fay, that expofing 
o* the drama, aud yes make rules to 
feeunon. ’ 
Some have wked the quefion, » 
be, in tbe fuunb @@, thould count: 
confinement ? Don't mittake 5 thers 
hie bend 5 and che judicious could 
wae only a flare of humour put.oa 
eholy ; and when geicty is trained 
it mav very naturally be overdone, 
blance of modoefs, fuficicnt to impofe: 
) and perhaps un fome of the audience ; 
thing at fight, impuse that SP a faule, 
to ffand up for, as one of the moft matte 
whole piece. . 
This I rhink fufficient to obviare what objedtions I have 
hear! made ; bur there was no great occafiom, for nmakisy 
“thiedefence, having had the oprnion of fome of the great- 
perfuns in England, both for quality and parts, thar 
the play has merit enough to hide nore faults than have 
been found; and | think their approbation fuflicicagorn 
excufe forme pride that may be incest Oy 
on this performance. ; 
I muft cwn myfelf obliged to # 
fome lings in the part of Tcague, » 
Tawyer ; bur above all, for ins hin} 
B which I formed my plot : but havis 
) Aztirte8tion ard acknowhdgment, | 
flice to believe, that few of our m 
left beholden to toreign aflittan 
Thave been in the tollowing {cenes.” 


































































































NOLOG UE. 
‘Mr. Morrevx. 


An Alarm founded. ] 
Mtrusmpets in thisqwarring ape, 
wewe fhould alarm the faze. 
fed, a full audience near, 
avben a fieze they fear, 
a forelorn bupe feat out 
tirmish and to i 
bereritichs, wben they fpr, 
pe, they fire,——then ¥ they fy. 
heir gallant chiefs abound, 
bid, there— gdittering troops around, 
4 rear—from yonder rifiny grouitd, 
allies, (mz/s or hit) 
atl foot, or fnip-fnap wit, 
tbe treaches of the pit. 
ré continues, but at length 
tad flackens like £1 bridegroom's fi ength. 
7 mines, and countermines abound, 
Your critic engineers, fafe under-ground, 
Blow up our avorks, and all our art confound, 
The rth—br Man moff aélion, and ‘tis harp, 
Fre foes crows on, at your remiffacfi carp, 
And defp’ rate, tho’ unfkill!d, infult our counterfearp. 
Then comes the laf; the gen'ral form is near, 
Thebet-povernor now guakes for fear ; 
uldly up and dawn, forgets to buff, 
give all le’s plunder'd—to get off. 
nd Monfieur— Bluff, before the fregey 
ptam'd—at Venlo, and at Liege: 
ia! Vive France! before; 
Monfieur! Quartier 1 Ab! Senor? 
tion can aithfand? 
anve the fea and lanl, 
makes the flroug fubmit; 
bles all attempts ix wit 
bat fort, what beauty can enture 
f mult, and always be fecure ! 
Yhen grant "em gen'rous terms urbe dare to cvrite, 
? Since xow— that feems as de/p'rate as to fight: 
oie mufi_yield—yet eer the day be fix'd, 
ws bold out the third~maad, if we may, the fixthe 


Sa hey Lent 
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Eixverted commas, ‘shes,’ are omitted in the 
Feprefeatasicns 
° 


difiebers Young Wou'dbe srcfing, 
uht buckling bis foes. 
Youne Wov'par. 
RE is fuch a plague every morning with buck- ~ 
g thoes, gartering, combing, and powdering— 
cafe thy impertinence, 1’ll drefs no more toe 
Were I an honeft brute that rifes from bis litter, 
mfclf, and fo is dreft, I could bear it. 

Later Richmore. 
0 farther yer, Wou'dhe! 'Tis almoft one. 
Then blime the clock-makers, they made. it fo 
thee, what have we todowithtime ? Can't we 
fas natiire made it? Can't aman cat when he’s 
ob when he’s fleepy, rife when he wakes, 
pleates, without the confinement of hours 


ardon me, Sir, I underttand your ftoicifm—ane 
oft ypur money latt night. 
sf 9 Dos fortune took care of me there———I 
loofe. 
is that gives you the fpleen, 
ros I have gor the fpleen and fomeching elfe 
ark '¢ ——=- 


* Rab, 


























i THE TWINTRIVA 


* Rich, How! 

* 2.477 Potyively. The lady's) kind 

the mofl (everc ulage ] ever met with 

© her windows, Kichmare ? 7 
* Rach. A mighty revenge truly 

* friend, that breaking whe me 

* no merc than whtny over a vint 

* in Holland —— Via te koop. "Vi 

* to the tavern, » decoy to the trade) age 

* cuflumes: but mpoa the whole Gatti | 

¥ 

* 

. 


gendeman fhould put up an afftgge go 
company ; jor the pleajurc, theyp 
meni, arc all alike feangalons.. 
‘ 1H. Have you forgoty Ru 
* you onc moraingeowith the Flyin 
huuting lor phytical edvestifemenca? 
© Rib. That was in the dayssoieh 
the days of dirty linen, guts 
bect-tteaks: buc now T tifa le 
the mae Pawlet's m4 the Park, re ¢ 
men that [ apprehend any danger:fron 
having my throat cut; ei Mhouda fcruplesto f 
Seven with « lady of fortune, tolefs er ne re 
# ipud cnough to give we pride imexpofing if. Here's a 
letter 1 received this moming ; you may read it. 


© (Giecnd ketter 
62°. (Read) 


¢ IF chere be folennity in protefation, juitice if 
* Heaven, ot fidelity on earth, I may fill depend on the 
© faith of my Richmore. Tho'I may conceal my love, 7 
‘ hs longer can hide the effects on’t from thew 
* Re careiul of my honour, remember ye 
~ fly tothe relief of the difconfolace’ 














4h. The fair, the courted, blooming Clelia 

€ Rich. The credulous, troublefome 
* Bid youcverread foch a tulfome h: 
*§ Sir, J am near my tune, and want yo f 
* Does the filly creaturé imagine that any 
* come near: herin thafe arcumitances; un 
+ doctor Chamberiain————You may keep the let! 


a 



















REVALS. on 


A you truftiowith me? You 
that has anv fcandal in’s, 

a I communicate it. 1 know 
tte, and will fpread the news 
you muituinderitand that I am 
; and I would have the fame of 
swing, thatithe town may furren- 

7 


MPreport of your cruelty gocs along 
pour, you'll fad xo parnion of any 
ntheir gatesto you. 
‘ad 3, the terror pre- 

ey: my beftpre- 
er my ubbny them ill; 
a and [have al- 

 Poparrery to affail one 


Hey it preffes me down 
ie Jefent-Garden, the tow 


: aan’ ! Lam a younger 
brother, and yet cruelly deprived of my birth-right, a 
shandfome perton ; feven thoofand a ycar in a direct line, 

» would have fraightened my back to fume purpofe 
9k, in my prefent circumstances, like a branch of 
ind, pratied only upon the ttock, which makes 
y fo crooked. ; 
me, come, "tis no misfortune, your father is 









* 












fhould not I be a lord as well as 
me title to the deformity, I could 


a 
does my Lord bea® the ubfence of 
? 


vin-brother ! Ay, "twas his crowdingime 

ape, and his coming half an hour be- 
haze iy fortune, My father expelled me 
ie two Years ago, beerufe I would have per- 
that ny twin-brother was aba@ard, He gave 


a oe i ee. 
















me my portion, which was abou: Gfrod 
and I have { ot two thoufard of ieial 
brother, ke don't cares ferthing for me 

Rich, Why fo pray ? 

7.8. A very odd realon———Becaule 

Rich, How fuould he know that ? : 

2°. W. Becauic hatbinks it reafotiat 

i But did your aQions eves exne 

im? : 

TM. Yeo: I would fain ha 2 
but being aware of my kindnefssyhe 
has travelled thefe five years, and 
fobcr fellow, and in danger of liv 
my hopc ts, ‘tbat whea he nto 
the meity will foon tu him by d 
his dignuy. Bur ex frank, I have 
in (he world, a brothet) before me, snd 
me, and thou art fill layin gthem 1 ia my 
fume an argument of lefe féverity. C 
a brace of hundred pou d» 

Rich. What would you do with them? 

3°. W Do with them! There's a queftion ceo 
Do you think 1 wouldeat them. 

Rich. Yes, 0° my troth would you, and drink ites to- 
gether, Look’e, Mr. Wovu'dbe, whilft you kept well 
. your father, I could heve ventured to hare lentyou = * 


uiness. But asthe cafe Mands, I can affure you, I 
he hae oe paid off my filters’ fortunes, and —— 4 
ai yo 


+ Sir, this put-off looks like an affro rou 
wer I dou't ufe to take fuch things. 
Rich. Sir, your demand is rathes an affront, when yea 

I don’t ufe to give fuch things. 1 
4. Sir, UU pawn my honour, 
That's already, 4 amore tha 

; you had better -pewn your f 0 
forty Mallings. 


9 
















» ‘Sdeath, Sire [Faker bi , 
‘ . Hold, Mr. Wou ou'tbe—fup : 
_ your SB tamunes all vm * 
. &£. WW. How, Sir ? 
Ried. Why, Siratesen nd {wrens would ; 
~ Ys goto # magi 
apes e robbed me of nro hundred pour St Laok'es T 


4 - 8 Sr, 


i 7 


° a ae 
. IN RIVALS. ‘xy 
Pé_ten told, that your extravagance 
other be the ruin of you; and it 
in your indiftinent, to have turned 
iend.’ : . 
isthe height of ingraticude trom 
y [have fpent my fortune, 
awitnefs, thatie was very ill {pene 
Sep company, be at equal expences 
Pee ty times your eftate? What was 
prodigality in you: mine was my 
a; yours a diieafe, be- 


= wpect from our friend= 














ry 


)1ip was over a bottle 
vb of friendfhip, I’m 
yt when once you come 
er humble fervane, 
-_ Exit. 
2. Rich, big, proud, arrogant villain ! have 
been twice his fecond, thrice fick of the fame love, apd 
thrice cured by the fume phyfic, and now he drops me 
for a trifle That an honeft fellow in his cups, 
- fhould befuch a rogue when he’s fober ! The nar 
row-hearted rafcal has been drinking coffe this morni 
Well, thou dear folitary halt-crown, adieu f Here, 
Ja ke thie, pay tura bottle of wine, and bid Baldére _ 
g it nfelf. {Exit Serv.} How melanch 
00 reches ; ae ah chink !-—~Thou art 
nd, for thou haft picked m ket. 
has all the mid of an hase fifa : 
took, a ficutting belly andim jor 
Pm shove three pound night 
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rogue has moneys 
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THE TWIN RIVAL 


Rald, Noble Mr. Wou'dbe, I’m yourma® » 
vant. I have brought vou a whertingy 
Old Hock in Europe; Iknow ’tis your 
ning. 
, YW Tl piedge you, Mr. Balderdafh, 

Bald, Your health, Sir. 

TY. Pray, Mr. Balderdafh, tell me 

fir fit down: now tell me plainly wh 

me? ~. 

Bald. Think of you, Sir' I think thit 

honeftefl, nobleft genticman, that ever dilamag/Ptats © 

wine ; and the beft cuflomer that ever came into my 
houfe, 2 - 

2°. W. And do you really think as you fpeak ? 

Bald. May this wine be my poifon, Sir, jf-'ton 
{peak from the bottom of my heart. 7 (Drinks, 

¥.W% And how much money do you think I have 
{pent in your houfe ? = = 

Raid, Why, truly, Sir, by a moderate computation, 


14 


> 





beft part of five hundred pounds within thefe two years. 

TY. Ww. Very well! And do you think that yo yn- 
der any obligation for the trade 1 have promoted to your 
advantage ? 

Bald, Yes, Sir ; andif Tecan ferve you in any refpect, 
Pray command me to the uimoft of my ability. 

7.4. Well! thanks to my Cars, there 1s till fome 
honefty in wine. Mr. Balderdafh, I embrace you an& 
your kindnefs: I am at prefcnt a little low in cafh, and 
mutft beg you to lend me a hundred pieces. 

Bald, Why truly, Mr. Wou'dbe, I was alraid it would 

ym¢ to this; Ihave had it in my head feveral times 

fo.caution you upon your expences: bur you were fo” 
very genteel inmy houfe, and your liberality became 
you fo very well, that I was unwilling to fay any thi 

“that might check your difpofition ; but ugly, Sit, lca 


I.do believe, that I have handled of your vay the . 


~~ Se oe 





' foo Cxtravagant, 


jagance, you will, I hope, confider my neceffity. 
Bald. Confider your neceiliry ! Ido with all my heart ; 
nd muft tell you, moreover, that 1 will be no longer 
accefizry 














« 
* 


orbear no longer to tell you, that you have béefa little “9 


Yr. HW’, But {ince you reaped the benefit of my extra- 
















TWIN RIVALS iT? 
defire you, Sir, to frequent my houfe 


ir, that I have an honour for my good 
and will not fuffer his fon to run into 
: Sir, 1 fhall order my drawers not to 
drop of wine. Would you have me 
leman’s deftruction ? . 
thinks, Sir, that a perfon of your nice 
d Paprutioned ine before. 
- Klas! Sir, it was none of my bufinefs: would 
you have me be faucy to a gentleman that was my beft 
cuftomer ? Lack-a-day, Sir, ad you money to hold it 
out ftill, I had been hanged rather than be rude to you— 
ly, Sir, when a inan is ruined, ’tis but the duty of 
tell him of it. 
[ XY.) Will you lend me’ money, Sir ? 
ae ‘ill you pay me = bill, Sir? 
° *, 1. Lend methe hundfed pound, and I°l) pay th 
oor ng ie i pound, and I'll) pay the 
Bald. Pay me che bill, and I will ——not lend you the 
hundred pound, Sir. Bue Peay confider with yourlelt, 
ndw, Sir; would not you think me an errant coxcomb, 
to truft a perfon with money that has always been foex- 
travagant under my eye? whofe profulenefs I have feen, 
T have telt, I have handled? Have not | known you, Sir, 
throw away ten pound _s-night upon a covey of pit-pa~ 
ridges, and a fetting-Cog? Sir, you have made my houfe- 








In fhort, Sir, I defire you to frequent the Crown no 
q more, Sir. “ = 
TY. H. Thou fophifticated ton of iniquity; have I 
fattened your carcafs, and {welled your bags with my vital 
Yood? Have I made you my companion to be thus faucy 
me? But now I will keep you at your due diftance. 


[A ' | Kicks him. 
Sere. el&me, Sir! { Kicks Aim. 
rw. faid, Jack. [Kicks him again. 


Serv, Vety welcome, Sir! I hope we fhall have your 
Company another time. Welcome, Sir! 

[He is kicked of 

B2 . ve 





A 


an ill houfe: my very chairs will bear you no longer.—- 


BoM Po . t 


| 
4 
| 























16 THE TWIN RI 


BS Pray, wait on him down S 
awelcoine at the door tuo. { Eate & 
punifoment of hell ; the very devil t 
fin, now upbraids me with the crime. 
ly murdered my foriine, and now its 
fhape of poverty, haunts me. Is there 
jure down the fiend ? 

Re-enter Servant, 

Sera. Oh, Sir! here’s fad news. 

TH”. Then keep ic to thyielt, 1 hav 
already, 

Serv. Sir, you will hear it too foon, 

1. BY What! is Broaddelow ? 

Serv, No, no, Sic; better twenty Luc 
hanged. Sir, your father’s dead. 

YW. My father! ——Gvod night, 1 
he left me any thing ? ' 

Serv, I heard nothing oi.that, Sir. 

1. #2 Then I believe you heard all ¢ 
Let me fee ——+— my ‘father dead, and m 
abroad —— If Necefliry be the mother of 
wasnever more pregnant than with me. [P 
firrah, run to Mrs. Midnight, and bid her 
prefenily. (arr Serv.) That woman 
ther’s midwife when | was born, and has bee 
shefe ten years. I have had her endeavours 
my. brother's miffre’s ;_ and now her affiftanc 
ceflary to-chcat him of his eflate; for fhe’s 
underflanding the right-lide of a woman, and 
fide of the law. - 
SCENE chaeges to Midnight's Houfe 


: Eater Midniyht and Maid. 

ri. iS . Who's there ? 

Maid. Madam. 

Aid. Hewany meffage been left for me 

_. Maid, Yes, Masam ; here has been o 

dy Stilborn, that cefired you not to be 

for fhe expected to cry out every minute. 
Mid. How! every minute !—Let me 

ext ber pecker-beek.) Stilborn—Ay—the reck 

her hufband from the fir of Apnil; and ” 





TWIN RIVALS wy 
+2 firt of March.—Ay, the’s always 4 
rtime. [Anockiag at the doers) Go 












adam, ( Exit Maid. 
Certainly there is not a woman in the 
go obliye mankind as myfelf; and_real- 
ifo ever lince the age of twelve, as I can 
F | have delivered as many women of great 
id helped us many to them as any perion 
g* but my watching and cares have bro- 
Htc, 1am not the tae woman I was forty 


Enter Rickmore, 
Oh, Mr. Richmore! you’re a fad man, a barbarous man, 
ware. What will become of poor Clelia, Mr. 
Richmore? The poor creature is fo big with her misfor- 
| tunes, that they are not to be borne. [A ecps. 
Rich. You, Mrs. Midniyps, are the ficteft perfon in 
| © the world to eafe her of thom. - 
Mid. And won't you marry her, Mr. Richmore? 
Rich, My confcience won't allow it; for I have fworn 
fince to marry another. 
Biid, And will you break your vows to Clelia? 
Rich. Why noi, when fhe has broke her's to me ? 
Mid. How's char, Sir? 
Rich. Why the twore a hundred times never to grant 
me the favour, and yet, you know, fle broke her word. 
* Mul. But the loved, Mr. Kichmore, and that was the 
~ reafon the forgot her oath. 
Rich, And | love Mr. Richmore, and rhatis the reas 
fn [forgot mine.. + Why thould fhe be angry that I 
t follow her own cxample, by doing the very fame thing 
Prom the very fame motive ?” 
Mid. Well, well! take my word, you'll never thrive. 
1 wonder how you can have the face to come near me, 
that amthe witnels of your horrid oaths and impreca- 


tion ite ho you atraid that the guilty chamber 





above=itdigs fhould falldown upon your head? Yes, 
yespd wastcceffary, Iwas fo! butif ever you involve 
my honour in fuch a viilainy the fecond time Ah, 
poor Clelia ! Tloved her as I did iny own dauphter— 
* you feducing man. [Weeds 
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Rich. Heigh, he! my Aurelia. 
, MMid. Hey, ho! fhe’s very pretty. 
Xich, Dott thou know her, my dear } 
* Mid. Hey, ho! the’s very prett 
*fad man. Poor Clelia was handf 
* breeding, puking, and longing, has Bre 
» © ’Pis a hard cafe, Mr. Richmore, fora you 
* {ee athoufand things, and long for a thouf 
‘and yet not dare to own that fhe longs for 
§ had like to have mifcarried other day for t 
© a loin of veal. Ah, you barbarous man! 
* Rich. But my Aurelia! confirm me that 
* her,and I'll adore you. ® 
Mid. You would fling five hundred guint 






























P ‘head, that you knew as much of her as I do. 
| b her into the warki) | have had he 
\ 
Abdicate a puffin, S 
has: portion to 
it. fon will keep u 
_ = We muft mit San, by crying it 


' aben fhe’ll part witil "oa ealy rate. ‘ 

.. But won't you piovide for poor Clelis 

) | Rich! Provide! why han’t Taught her a 

her fet when, fhe will, I'll engage he 

enongh; becaufe 1 can anfwer for the good 
ware, ' 

Mid. Nay, but you ought to fet her up 
and takea fhop; thatis, get her a hufband. 
no pretty gentleman your relation now, tl 
young virtuous lady with a handfome fo 
young Templar that has {pent his cilae in oy 
the law, and ftarves by the practice? No {@ 
ahac wants a handfome wife to make court fol 


/ 
r 
iF 
athe major-gencrals ? Have you none of the 
© Rech. Phu, pho, Madam—you have ti 
© char fubjeét. Do you thik a lady t 


* muchtroubie before poficikon, thall ever 
Salter it? No, no; had fhe been more a 
© when Iwas in her power, I fhould be me 
_Sjnowthe’: iv mine: my afiduity betore- 
ei nd agua e : 
~Sover-price,; hai fic made a merirof 
§ fhould have yielded iooner, e 


aed a" = ¥ ¥ ¥ 
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yy nay, Sir; tho you have no regard to 
yyet you thall protect mine: how d’ye 
fecured my reputation fo long among ‘the 
befl figure, but by keeping all mouths 
“Thave voclamours at me. Heavens 
ve clamours enough at my door ear! 

tother capacity. In fhort, Sir, a hufe 
lciia ; or I banish you my pretence for 


























‘Thon art a neceffary devil, and 1 can't want 
[ Aiden 
Look’e, Sir, ’tis vour own advantage; 'usonly 
over your eltate into the hands of a trultee’s 
> you don’t abfolutely command the premiffes, 
may exact enough out of them tor neceflaries, 
edu will.’ 
pPatience alittle, Madam! Thave a young nes 
tis acaptain of hywfe ithe mortgaged the laf 
his eftateio me, to make up his cquipage for 
mpaign. Perhaps youknow him; he’s abrilk 
jtich about court, Captain Trueman, 
Prueman! Acs iny life, he’s one of my babies ; 
Mece!l you the very ininute he was born 
at three o'clock, next Sr. George's day, True- 
be twoand twenty ; ‘attnphny," the preteieft 
ated child, and your nephew! He mult be 
and fliall be the man; I have a kindnefé for 





But we muft have a care; the fellow wants nele + 
» nor courage. q 
hu, phu! never fear her part, fhe thin’t want 

sand then for her lying-in a little abrupt. 
¥ bufinefs to reooncile masters there, a fright 
repufes that: lurd, Sir, | do thefe things every 


ty then to: put you out of your road 
Havre a hufband. 

a maa of honour, And now I'l 
Aurelia, vu fay —— 

me! her Lcaucy, tamily, and vir- 


Mid, 


%6 fata 
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Mid, Aad you have a mind, for that reafon, to 
a hufband. é 

Rich. Yes, faith: 1 have another young fe 
Cambridge, he’s juit a going into orders ; 
fuch a fine woman, with fittcen hundred pound, i 
ter prefentation than apy living in my? gift; and | 
fhould he like the cure the worfe, that an incuin , 
there betore ? 

Mid. Thou arta pretty fcllow, Atthe fame 
you would perfuade me that you love a woman 
nefs, you are contriving how to part with her ? _ 

Rul. If Loved her not to madnefs, I fhould not run 
into thefe contradictions. *Here, my dear mother, Au- 
relia’s the word——— (Oficring ber toncy. 

Mid. Pardon me, Sir; [Refufing the moncy.] 
ever know me mercenary ? No, no, Sir; vie iw its 
own reward, 

Rich, Nay, but Madam] owe you for the te 
powder you fent me. 

Mid. O, thay other matter, Sir; [Tul “lie 
T hope you like 1, 4 

Rich, Extremely, Madam, But it was fomewhat dear 
of twenty guineas. ) [4&. 

Enter Servarte, _ 

Serv. Madam, here ie Mr. Wou'dbe’s footman below, 
with a meflage trom his matter. 

Mid. Tcome ta bim preicutly. Do you know that 
Wou'dbe loves Aurelix’s coulin und companions Miss 
Conftance With the great fortune, aud that T folicit fore 
him ? 

Rich. Why, fire's engrged to his cider brother: be- 
fides, Young” Weu'dbe haus no money to profecute ait 
aifair of fuch canfequence. You can have ov hopes? * ws 
fuccefs there, I’m fure. 

Afid, Truly, I bave no great hopes ; but an indufte 
ous body, you know. would do any thing gather than 









idle. ‘The aunt is very near her time, a ucceis 
tothe family when | pleate. a“ 
Rich. Now I think on’t; pr’ythee gett er em ony 


Wou'dbe that I gave him juft now ; it 1 
per to our defigns upon ‘Tiucman, ha it thould not” me 


expofed. : 
zee od, ro UP Alef Mik 


> ye belie Se a 
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you fhewed Cielia’s letter to Wou'dbe ? 























you barbarous man.— Who the devil would 
hat pleafure can you take in expo- 
reature? Dear little child, "tis pity in- 
De WER? ae 

adam, the meffenger waits below ; fo I'll take 
(xt, 
Bh, you're fad aman! [£xit. 
Env of the First Acr. 





Poe tas aie |e 
SCENE, The Park. 
Enter Conftance aad Aurelia. 


Avr pera. 

FE, coufin Conftunce, be chearful: let the 
nl fleep in peace, and look up to the living 5 
and paper, and write immediately to your 
is now abaron of England, and you long 


Aurelia, there is fome regard due to the 
father, for the refpect I bear the fon 3 
know how I could wifh my young lord 
p this juncture: this brother of his—— 
ill happen-——T had a very ugly dream 

In fhort, I am eaten up with the 


ome, walk about and divert ir; the air 
; think of other people's affairs a little. 
Clelia ? 


much more forced than formerly, her 
p eafy upon her, 

ftays neither, I can affure you. 

ferve how fhe devoured the pomegra- 
of vifising a relation in Leiceftese 
* 


Con, 


mentioned her; don’t you obferve” 





; 


tow 


- 
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Con, She faintcd away in the country-cance &% 
night. - rs 
Aur. Richmor founcd hes in the walk] 
Con, Andh: laughed. 
Aur, She takes I.sudsuum to make her fleep a 
Con. Ab, poor Clea! Whatwil] fhedo, co 
Aur. Vo’ Why wothing tl the sine month 
Con. That'scniel, Aureiias bow can you ma 
with her mistortusce ? 1 am pofitive fhe wa ent _ d 
cunquct , fome finge!s1 silla.ny bas becn prag i. 
her. a 
Aur, Vos, yer, che icilow would be praétiing upon me 
too, I thank him. a ; 
Con, Have a care, coufin, he has a promifing per- 











Aur, Nay, for that matier, b's promifing perfon may 
as foun be broke as bir pronuliug vows : * Nature indeed 
* bas made him a giant, aud he wars with heaven likethe ¢ 
© giants of old.’ ° ih 

Gen. Then why will you admir his vifits ? 

fur. Tnever did. But all the fervants are more his 
than our own: fhe has a golden key to every door in the “ 
houfe : befides, he make. my uucle believe that his in- 
teptions arc honourable ; and indeed he has faid nothing 

to difprove it. But, coufin, do you fee who comes 

yonder, diding along the Mall ? 

Cos. Captain Trueman! 1 proreft the campaign hae 
improved him; he makes a very clean well-finithed fi, 

ule. 

Adar. Yourhful, eafy, and good-natured. I could with 
he would know us. 

Cas. Arc vou fitre he’s well-bred ? . 

Aw. Leif you he's good-natured ; and I take gocd 
manncis to be authiog but a vatural detire to be eafy’ 
and agiceable to whatever converfation we fall into ; 
gnd a porter with this is maanerly in his way ; and a 
duke without it has bur the breeding@of 
mafier. 






Cov, J like him for his affection to my yging lord. : 

Mer. Aud Tike him for bis aficction Ro my yourg 
perfon. 

Cor, How, how, covfin! You never told me that ? ! 


Ast, 
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. How fhould 1? He never told it me, but I 
ifcogered it by a vreat many figns and tokens, that 
Beers for his heart than ten thoufand vows 


via. He’s Richmore’s nephew. 
Aub At | wold be were his heir too. He’s a pretty 
ut then he’s a foldier, and muft fhare his time 
miftrefs, Honour, in Flanders. No, no, I am 
ainfta man that difappears all the fummer hke 
cotk, 
A [Asthh its arc La Trueman enters behind theme, 
as iag oor the flage. 
’ True. That's or me, sohneves fpokeit. Aurelia! 
a (Surprized 
sg i. [The Ladies turn about. 
Con. What, Captain, you're afraid of every thing but 


the enerille 
True. LT have reafon, ladies, to be moft apprehen- 
five where there is moft danger: the enemy is fatisfied 


with aleg or an arm, but here I am in hazard of loting 
my heart. 
bf Jar, None inthe world, Sir; nobody here defigns to 
attack it. 

True. But {uppofe it be affaulted, and taken already, 
Madam? 

Aer, Then we'll return it without ranfom, 

Trae. Bucfyppofe, Madam, the prifoner chufe to flay 
Where itis. 

tur. ‘That were to turn deferter ; and you know, Cape 
tain, what fuch deferve. P 
o Tree. The punuhment it undergoes this moment—— 
thot to death —— 

Con. Nay, then, "tis time for meto put in.—~-—Pray, 
Sir, have you heard the news of my lord Wou'dbe’s 
° . death? 

)Teuc. Peoplegmind not the death of others, Madam, 

™ “chat ar iring themfelves. {7% Conftance.] Do you 
_ confider, D. » the penalty of wounding a ian in the 

~ park? [Te Aurela. 
Aur. © Heyday! Why, Captain, d’ye intend to make 

‘a Vigo bufine(s of it, and break the boom at once ?” 
Sir, if you only rally, pray let my coufin have her 

’ fhare ; 
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| thate ; of if you would be particul. ne 
{peetful ? not fo much upon the de 
you, Sir. ; 
Tree. have becn, fair creature, 

my pafiin ; I have had hard de 

‘before I durd engage, and ne 
defperatety. 

Aor, Sit, 1 am very fon 
Pmufl punith you fur't, tho' tt be contrary to 
tion. Come, coufin, wiil you walk ? 

Cm. Servant, Sir. { Exeget 

True. Charming creature! 1 muft punifif ye 
tho’ it be contrary tomy juclination, Hope and 
inabreah. But Il think the bei 


SCENE changeste Young Wou'dbe's 


Young Wou'dbe and Midnight necting. 
T.A Thou life and foul of fecret dealing 


come. ~ 
) Mid. My dear child, blefs thee ——=¥ 
| have imagined thae To brooehr ilis great rog@e 
world? He makes me an old woman, I prove 
| fo, my child, I forgor; I'm forry fur the lofs a 
| father, forry at my heart, poor man. [ A 
[= Wertdbe, have you got a dfup of brandy ip your & 
Tan't verrwell tod. y. . 
© TW. That you fhaa't want: but be pleafed co 
@ear mother. Herr, Jick, the brandy-bottle. 
Madam, I have ofcatiou to ufe you in dicthng up a 
fome cheat tar me, | 
Mid. 1 defy any chamber-maid in England tq 
better. Thave diwficd vp a huod cd and fhilty 
F my time. 


aa he ae 


Enter Jack ~wihte | 12 ty-beetle. , 
| Here, bov, this piafs is toobig, carry at rm 
| «fup out uf the bose. 

7. Ww. Right, Mudam—And =: b 
t—In three words, °r's th s— 
id. Hold, Sty, till To teke ade 
e) There is nothin: more com 
» and fitterto revite waltirs: + 
branty. “Tan't for vour hui !punité, yo! 


- . | ad ’ 
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3 ; Ratifis’s, your orange-waters, and the like 
: ate glafs of cool Nants is the beft thing. 
{our bufinefs, _Madam— My tather is 


eweil. 
mutt chufe--either to be 


10" I have known fome 


Ca fen buts 
I have a Se that I love very well; but 
‘of us muft want, 42 nad rather he fhould ftarve 


f rin my confcience, dear heart, you're in the 


ow your advice upon thefe heads. 

y be matters of weight, and I muft confider. 
there a willin the cafe ? 

eve is; which excludes me from every (got 


q *\ bad—Where’s your brother ? 
os 3 now in Germany, in his way to England, 


\ 
' Pied very foon. 
Rha “Jay foon ? 
ied Ee asaonth, orlefs. 
‘ ! A month is a great while! Our bufinefs 
. gym an hour or two—————-Wee_ muft fup- 
a erto be dead ; nay, he fhall be actu- 


ad, my Lord, my humble fervice t'ye.— 
; [ Drinks. 
Sadim, I’m your Ladyfhip’s moft devoted. 
Ems yood, and I'll 
= more, Sir; you fall have it, you fall 





t how, dear Mrs. Midnight ? 

dnight ! ! Isthat all 7 ——~Why not mo- 
mother ? Sir, I have done more for you 
n aH the relations you have in the 


rth of this potent infpirat.on, I have 
Melis with feven thoufand pound 


ord, I with vou joy. [Drink 
c 2 


ee) ar =". 
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} 7.4 The woman's mad, I beleve. } 
Mid. Quick, quick, my Lord! counrerfgt a Tete 

prelently from Germany, that your brotherds kille 

a duel: let it be direétcd to your father, andfall into” 
hands of the ficward when you are by. 1 What fort 

feliow is the feward ? : -* 

Y. HW, Why, atimorous half-honeft mipy that a 
perfusfion will make awhole knave. He wants courage 
to be thoroughly juft, or entirely a villain—-but good... 5 
backing will make him either. . 

Mid. Andhe fian’t want that! Tell you the letter 
miuft come into his hands when you are by; upon this "d 
you muft take immediate Mofletfion, and fo you have the 
beft parrot the law of your fide. 

2. HW’. But fuppofe my brother comes-in the mean 
time? 

Mid. ‘Vhis muft be done this very monte Let him 
tome when you're in poflegun, 1’ll warranc Wr erind, 

Way to keep him out. 

2. W% But how, my dear contriver ? : 

Afid. By your father's will, man, your father's will— 
That is, one that your father might have made, and = W 
which we will make for him. I'll fend you a nepheW of 
my own, a lawyer, that fhall do the bufinefs; go, get 
nto poffeffion, I fay: let us have but the eftate to back 

) the fuit, and you'll find the law to flrong for juftice, 1 
warrant you. ® - 

YW, My oracle! How thall we revel in delight w 
thie great predi@ion is accomplifhed.—But one thing get 
reinaus, my brothet’s miftreis, the charming Conftance— 
Let her be mine— e 

Mid. Pho, pho, the’s yours o’cuurfe ; fhe’s contraéted 
ee ong engaged to marry no nay but my a4 

oudbe's fon and heuw; now you being the per 
fhe’s recoverable by law. , ; aa 


a 
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a ae 






| "7. HW’. Marry ber! No, no, the’s cogtraéted to him; 
*twere injuftice to rob a brother of his wife, aueenfier fa- 9” 
vour will fatisfy me. “i. 


Mid. Why, truly, as you fay, that fayour is fo caf 
that I wonder they make fuch abuitle abut te 
get you yone and mind your affairs, I must abour Git. 

Oh! 


i. a Me —_— a = 


THE TWIN RIVALS. a 


! I had forgot—Where’s that foolifh letter you had 

is morning from Richmore ? 

¥.W “VLhave pofted it up in the chocolate-houfe. 

. Yaw, [Shrieks.] 1 thall fall into fits ; hold me 
fe e I did but jeft ; here it is.——-But be 









Madan @deyanted only time to have expofed it. 
JY Alid. Ab You barbarous man, why fo ? 
° "7. W. Becaufe when knaves of our fex, and fools of 
. qyours meet, they make the beit jeit in the world, 
"Mid. Sir, the world has better fhare in the jeit when we 
are the knaves, and you the fools. But look’e, Sr, if 
ever you open your mouth about this trick——lI’ll dif- 
‘\ cover.a'l your tricks! therefore filence and fafety on 
both fides. 

Mid, Madam, you need not doubt my filence at pre- 
fent, becaufe my own affairs willemploy ine futficiently ; 
fo there’s your letter. [Gives tbe detter.} And now to write 

¥ my own. [Eait. 

Mid. Adieu, my Lord. Let me fee —[Opers the let= 
* ter and reads.} ** If there be folemnity in proteftations’” 
‘ That's fookth, very foolifh——Why fhould the ex- 
¢ pe&folemnity in proteitations 2? Um, um, um,—‘* 7 
* may ftilldepend on the faith of my Richmore eA 
: en Clelia! Um, um, um,——‘“‘ I can no longer 
* hide the effects on’t from the world.” —The effectson’t } 
« How modeftly is that exprefled ? Well, ’cis a pretty 
* Letter, and Jil kcepit.’ , 

| [ Pars the letter incher pocket, and exit, 


\ SCENE, Lord Wou'dbe’s Hou/e. 


Enter Steward and bis Wife. 
* Wife. You are to blame, you are much to blame, hufe 
band in being fo fcrupulous. +f 

Stew. "Vis true; this foolith confcience of mine has 
been the greateft bar to my fortune. 

Wife. And willever be fo. ‘Tell me but one that 
thrivesmand I’if thew you a hundred that ftarve by it... Do 
you thinkNtis fourfcore pound a year makes my Lord 
Gouty’s fteward’s wife live at the rate of four hundred ? 
Upon my wold, my dear, I’m as good a gentiewoman as 
flic, and I chpeét to be maintained accordingly : ‘tis 
i ie I warrant, that buys her the polnelias 

. C2 aD 
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anddiamond necklace ? Was it confci 
ber the fine houfe in Jermain-ftreet 
thar enabies the fteward to buy, wh 
totell ? 
Stecv. But what would you |: ve 
’ Wife. Do! Now’s your igs - 
an eitare your Lord bought dately, a thilge, & abe | 
_ mentioning ; take it towards vour daughter MIS ae + 
tion —— What's two hundred a year? twill Revie 
miffed. Lz. 7 
Srecv. 'Tis but a {mall matter, I muft conf 
a reward for my paft faithful fervice, 1 think 3 
funable I thould cheat a little now. La 
© Wye. Reafonable! All the reafon that can b 
ungrateful world won’t reward an honeft 
let anvhoneft man reward himfelf. There's fi 
pounds you received bur two days ago, lay ¢ 
you may eafily fink it in the charge of the fur 
~~ my dear, now, kifs me, and do it, 
_ Stew. Well, you have fuch a winning way 
But, my dear, {’m fo much afraid of my y 
ning home : he’s acunning clofe man, t 
amine my eccovnts very narrowly. 
Wife. Ay, my dear, would you had the 
ther to deal with ; you might manage him a 
fed=— J {ee him coming. Let us weep, let! 
[Tey pull out their baadkerchicfs, ¢ 
Exicr Young Wou'dbe. 
_ Stew. Ah, Sirt we have all loftia father; 
fupparter. ad 4 
? W. Ay, Mr Steward, we muft febmit 
has done. And it is no {mall addition 
oneft Mr. Clearaccount, that it is not in 
fiipply my farher’s place to you and yours. 
rity und ji:ftice to the dead merits the greatefi 
thofe that furvive him. Had I but my bgot 
or he iny inclinations, I'll affure you, Mrs. 
~ you fhould nor have fuch caufe to mourn. 
| Wife. Ah, good noble Sir! , 
* Stew. Your brother, Sir, J hear, 
man. 


‘ 





















. 












2.’ He is what the world calls a prudent man, 
r. Steward: I have olten heard hin very fevere upon 
& Mbp of yous bulinels ; and has declared, that for form’s 
@deced would keep a fteward, but that he would 
into alkis accounts himfelf. 
. Aye} u’dbe, you have more fenfe than 
thefe thiigs ; you have more honour than to trou- 
big your head with your own affairs. Would to heavens 
were to ferve you. 
F 1. Would I could ferve you, Madam—without 
injuftice to my brother. 
be Exter a Servant, 
Serv. A letter for my Lord 4Vou'dbe. 
Stew. It comes too late, alas! tor his perufal ; let me 
fee it. (Opens, and reads.) ‘* Frankfort, October 10, 
New Style.” Frankfort! Where's Frankfort, Sir ? 
YT. W%. In Germany. This letter muft be from my. 
brother! I fuppofe he’s coming home. . 
Stew. ’Tis none of hishand, Let me fee. [Reade 


‘© My Lord, 

Tam troubled at this unhappy occafion of fending to 
your Lordthip. Your brave fon, and my dear friend, was 
yefterday balaunciely killed ina duel by a German 
Count in 





I love a German Count as longas I live. My Lord, 
ord, now J may call you fo, fince your elder bro~ 
r’s dead, 

rp. | How! 











ts ° 
mm. Kead there. 
(Gives the letter, Nou’dbe peru/es ite 

7}. O, my fate! a father and a brother in one 
day J Heavens! 'Tis too much———Where is the fatal 
enger f 
~z. A gentleman, Sir, who faid he came poft on pur- 
pot wa8 afraid the contents of the letrer woaid 
unguaify my Lord for company, fo he would cake auo- 
ther thne to ait on him. 

YW. Nag, then "tis true; and there is truth ip 
drcanis. Laft night I dreamed — 
‘ C3 Wifes 
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_. Wife. Nay, my Lord, I dreamed 
faw your brother drefled in along mil 
blefs us!) with a book in his ha 
dead body tothe grave. 

V.#. Weil, Mr. Clearaccount, g 

Secu. Will your Lordthip have 

- @r anew one made ? 

¥.H% Anew one. The old coac 

fes, 1 vive to Mrs. Clearaccount 
fhould walk the dtrects. 

Wife. Heavens blefs the German 

— Bur, my Lord-— s 

Y. B” Noreply, Madam, you 

» feceive it but as the earneft of my fat 

account, I double your falury, and all the ¢ 


to moderate their griet for our great ba 
ake order about thefe affairs. 








ew. I fhall, my Lord. + [Exc Be : 
Yo. so! [have got poffeffion of the eal 
~ Thad bur a little law to fortily me nae 
might hold it out a great while. Oh! & 
attorney. Mr. Subtleman, your fervaat. — 
Enter Subtleman. 

Sub. My Lord, 1 with you joy. 
has {ent me to receive your commands, 
DW. Has the wid you any ding gf 
Sub. Not aword, my Lord. 

7. If. Why then——come nearer. 
aman right heir to qn eftace during the 
brother ? 
~ Sxb. I thought you had been the eldel® 
"9H" That we are not yet agred 
uit know, there is an impertinent 
fancy to difpute the feniority with me, 
my mother has unluckily fowed difcord 
bringing forth ewins: my brother, * 
‘born ; ri, I believe from the bottom 
the firft begotten. 
Sub. I underftand—— you are co 
dignity, that by juftice indeed is your ¢ 
falls to your brother. 



















had rather, Mr. Subtleman, it were his by 
rby law: for I would have tue ftrongelt . 


y there fhould happen any breach 
Dink it would be but a chriftian 
all farcher difputes, by 
fate by the lait will of 

ttakes—you hall yield 
» and he thall quit his 


sv, % don’t much care if I do 
an hour is but a trifle: but — 


Sub. Never trouble yourfelf for that : I expect a cars 
pe of witneffes and ulquebaugh by the firtt fair wind. 
| YT. W% But we can’t itay for them; it muft be done 
immediately. 
Sub, Well, well; we'll fitid fome body, I warrant you, 
2 ake oath of his lat words. 
"HW" That’s impoifible ; for my father died of an 
{p xy and did not fpeak at all. 
Sed. That’s nothing, Sir: he’s not the firft dead man 
at I have made to fpeak. 
La HY You'rea after of fpeech, I don’e quef- 
‘ ire you there will be ten guincas 
ort from him in my favour. 
enough to make your great grand- 



















ll carry youro my fteward ; he — 

iim of the murors, and the true. ti 
St the eflare, &nd then you fhall 

[Excunt, 


changes to tie Park. 


af T rueman mcclings 
"re very happy with the fair, 
thefe two ladies you cacountered 


ands by forbidding it: and fince 
Myo herielt, I dare now owa it to 


True. 


-) =; ~ <z 
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z his will? Who fhall we get to prove 


7” ' owe SS er = 
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* True, Ha' (Paufes.} Sir, I find you're of every body 


religion; but methinks you make a bold flight at firkt 
do you think your Captain’s pay will ftake agaynft fo hi 









a gamefter ? ti 
True, What do you mean ? 
Rich. Mean! Blefs me, Sir, m ou’re a 


mighty honour, weallknow. But I'll tell you afe 
The thing is public already. 

Jrue. 1 fhould be proud that all mankind were 
qvainted with it; I fhould defpife the paffion that 
anake me either afhamed, or atraid toown it. . 

Rich, Ha, ha, ha! Prythee, dcar Captain, no mor 
of thefe rhodomontado’s ; # you may as foon put a flande 
“ ing argy uponus.’ I'll tell you another fecret—Five 
hundred pound is the leaft penny. 

True, Nay, to my knowledge, fhe has fifteen hune 
dred. 

Rich, Nay, tomy knowledge, the took five. 

rue. Took five! How! Where? 

Kich. Inherlap, in her lap, Captain; where thould 
itbe ? 

Truc, I'm amazed. 

Rich, Soam 1, that fhe could be fo unreafonable=ame 
Fifteen hundred pound! ’Sdeath ! bad fhe that price 
from you ? 

True, "Sdeath, I meant her portion. 

Rich, Why, what have you te do withyher porti 

Trae. I loved her vp to marnage, by this light. 

Rich, Marriage | Ha, ha, ha! | love the gypfy 
her cunning.-—-4 young, cafy, amorous, cr: 
fellow ‘of twoand twenty,’ was jul tbe game the 
ed: I find the prefently fingled you out trom the 

Tree. You dittrad me! 

Rich. A foldicrtoo, that muft tollow the wars 
and leave her to engugements at home. 

Gree. Death and turies ! 171) be revenged. 

Rich. Why, what can youdo? You'lichall 
will you ? 

Yrue, Her reputation was fporleis when 1 went 

Ricd. * So was the reputation of Maretfghal 
But d’ye think, that while you were beating the 


Ae i 





A 


eat andi 
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t we were idle at home? No, no; we have 
es, our capitulations, and furrenders, and all 


shave cut ourfelves out good winter quarters 

























billetted there ? 

an, you ought to be very trufty 
faved you trom deftruction. In 
ied five hundred pounds in that 
think it very hard, if you took it 


"ey"? ad. 
ot by a leafe fot life, I can affure you g but I 


What? You ha’n’t five hundred pounds to gives 
ce you can make no fport, fpoil none. In a 
© the dwindles to a perieét baflet-bank ; every 
play ac it that pleafes, and then yousmay put 
= }sece or two. ~ 
. Dear Sir, I could worfhip you for this. = 

Not for this, nephe® ! for I did not intend if, 7 
mmc to feek you upon another aifair, Were not 
Seart lat night? eo a 


I was. - i 
Did you not talk»te Clelia, my Lady Taper’o 


“ 
A fine woman ! ; 4 
Well; Imet her upon the ftairs; and haat 
coachg fhe akked me, if you were not my ne- 
And faid two~orthree warm things, that pers 
fhe likes you: her relations have iviereft at 
sy in her poce®.- ts 
evil Auretia ftill iticks with mes — 
a! The way to love imone pl:ce wit 
ig to marry in another with convenience, 
as four thoufahd pounds ; this applied to your 
yambition, whether lore or advancement, will 
pat way gand for her virtue, and conduct, be 
N Prat nobody can give a better account of it than 








LNT am willing to believe from this late accident, 
confujt my honour and intercft in what you pro- 
therefore Pam fatistied to be governed. 

Rich 
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Rich, 1 fee the very lady in the walk. We'll 2! 


— 





it. 
Truc. I wait on you. P c §Ercanty 


SCENE changes to Lord Wou'dbe's Menfé, % 
Enter Young Wou'dbe, Subtienpgafand Stews 


7. iV. Well, Mr. Subtleman, you are fure the wii 
firm and good in law. , 
Sud. 1 warrant you, my Lord : and forthe laft wo 
to prove it, here they are. Look’e, Mr. Clearaccount ] 
—Yes-—that is an an{wer to the queftion that was put 
tohim (you know) by thofe about him when he was 
_adying Yes, or No, ke muft have faid; fo we have 
PF “chofen Yes——** Yes, 1 have made my will, as it may j 
be found inthe cuftody of Mr. Clearaccount my ftew- / 
}> ard; aud I defire it may ftand as my laft will and tefta- hed 
f oment.” Did you ever hear a dying man's words more 
to the purpofe? An apoplexy! [tell you, my Lo: | 
had intervals to the im" 7 y : < 
| Stew. Ay, but how fhall thefe words be proved ? q 
Su/, My Lord thall {peak them now. Poe 
20M. Shuli he, faith! : 
Sub, Ay, now—it the corps ben't: buried —— 
ry thefe words mutt be pat into his mouth, and drawn 
again before’us all : and if they won't be “his lait 
is then—1'll be perjured. 
1. UY What, violate the dead! It mph not 
~ Subtleman. Sr ee 
Sub. With all T think | 
tter violate the: dla d0t] an V . 
gr of feven Ab emplte ea 
Buc is there no other ¥ 
_ Suh, No, Sir. Why, d’ye think 
> here will hazard foul and body to fwear they are 
words, unlefsthey be made his laff words; for m 
Sir, I'l (wear to nothing but what I fg with a 
come out of a man’s mouth. 5 
2°. H But itlooks fo unnatural. 
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Sek. What! toopen a man’s nouth, and putfin a bit 
1—Thisis all, wi <<” «aia 
eT 


-_™ 4 
- 


Ae 


i ge 


th can’t be got 





































ane oi viry for teeth now? 
Vr oad - rah a = three days buried, uried, 


ae ett ime: eet hnd fet to his latt 
=" other atrerwards ; 
¥ Senure to this day : 
holds fafteft ; and_ 





n families by fud~ _ 
Settle their affairs in 
he was taken ill, 
he was taken fud- 


. 
old grudge, I find : 
ed: I never knew 


ords. =: 


ore, that perhaps 
is snot Mr. Cleare 







nefs in the family © 
migign evidences*are 

Hope, if mine efcape 
und an ear of every 
 honeft man, and 
{ Exit. 
of appetite, and 
injuftice. But why 
Civilities with me, 
wild, where force 
otfay I ever knew 
his lite-time, bur I 
was 


_ 


aa + 247: 


F- 


= 


= = = 


= 
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was pofthumdus bom, and lived not till he ded—=—M. 
hours indeed I numbered, but never enjoveg them, til 
this moment.——My brother! Whatis brotheg? Wi 
ave all fo ; and the firft two were enemiey He 
before me in the road of life, to rob megf my pi 
My fenfes, formed by nature tor daligilt, are all alc 
My fight, my hearing, tafte and touch, call loudiy o 














Sor their objcGs, and they fhall be fatisfied. (£ 
Exp of the Seconp Act. ae 
ar ° MM. y~ 


SCENE, a Levee. 


Young Wou'dbe drefing, and feveral Gentlemen whifpering 
bins by turns. 


Young*Wou'prs. om 
URELY the greateft ornament of quality is a clean 
S and a nuincrous levee; fuch a croud of attendants 
for the cheap reward of words and promifes, diftinguifhes 
the nobility from thofe that pay wages to their fervants. 
* [4 Gentleman whifpers. 
* Sir, I thall {peak to the commitlioners, and ufe all my 
* intercft, I can alfure you, Sir. 









2 Igseibar 
$ Sir, T fhall meet fome of your board (Mv evening ; 


“ me fee you to-morrow. FF ised ok 
ul hird cul 


* Sir, Vl confider oF it.———That fellow’s breath, 
© of robacco. (r.j’ O Mr. Comick, your ferv 

Com. My Lord, I with you joy ; I have jome 
fhew your Lordthip. : 

YL. What is it, pray, Sir ? 

Com, I have an Megy upon the dead Lord, a 
negyri¢ upon the living one: faatremyue paratuh, MY 

Td. c 

2.4 Va, ha, very pretty, Mr. Comick pray, 
Mr. Comich, why don’t you write plays ? It wold give 
ore an opportunity of ferving you. ‘ j= 

Com. My Lord, I have wnt one. iw. 


._ — 


» keeps a wi 
fictor no kin 





’ s 
7 -. 
} com heed yi 
any fervice inthis 
Ald. Yes, my ‘Lords 
Colonel What-d’ye-culbe’es 
at would but (peak 
+ Has ag fon 
a Served ! 8,0 
-bands no 
aw, Has he ever fi 
ld. Often, often, 
ymuft know hi 
6 afechecic shit 
ec. W ould yout 





ALS 
i. .. 
4 f out i 
well-made acm 4 
table porfon Ihave 
diitance [Cheating the 
Buewhar fot I da ] 


~ you Teyember what 


ur Lordthip had. 
man, of So a 
ond fomethings 70 
i ¢ Friteur.) 
3 fou, wad Tain 


‘ 


iefeush of 
> memorandum “ y 





Jeifure to put him off fo 
Stew. My d, the: 
felt Mr. Biles he fe 


fifty guineas, that he won, 


HW, Look’e, Sir 


is Poor ¢ only fubfiften ce 
and was ufed to - 
. what was hon 





_ 
. 


ays, | Ney 
tThave run, 

my courte, = 
theway, 
re poflefs'dy 
gice-and lubk.* 


t 
Byourh, ‘3 i 


drals throws * bo: 34 


We ee le the 


id carry the oan mai 
icant? fhal 


Hed Roker ov 
is ito 

ues yn 

fe ith a peta 


grt 


‘Untefs thy gu wt 


a dam way of dita ce, 


na a ee 


ere? \ ae, 
yaung fellow ati 
un T cague, enc 
he a ? 
Of the Fe 


fe Pe Tuarfi 
Fito your 





a » _ , } ae 4 "s 
> se j ‘t. - RENAL S 
a Yeh, fet dle ; 
Foot. “Why, what are yeu g Si i a8 
» By my fhoul, 14 fhentlema 
dere ith my maithter. ' et 
“Toor »Then your matter we 
; Arah, you fool, im 
Then rell your 
be, juft cone to his 
and elder brother. 
# What do Thea 
I. , You hear that yo 
fi eto be buried a 
>: Buta thal ure 
oP Bora 
ifter hie man tok 
bufinels rec 
- Fl follow, 
ill T retu 
a nter, ha 
jow You z ure dead, t 
Don't fear: | ‘hone 
cr are to keep fi 
me to concea 
hon, i n you bel is Teftalba alot 














Welling coe 
in of { ts infocus 
Sir, as To offered to go 














rics heart; b 
he old {core, marriag: 
Towhom ? 








rime e enough belore le 
p OF four conftables in ther 


ribrother if he thould b boif 
ri, es you think we: 
, , let him come ne 
wn ve five orders for his ac 
: ind brother ! to d 





lady was W1 
A air, and re-conv 
ho fhe was, ot what fhe v a8, 
bh my said aid that the 
gt Pas —but the child w: 1 t 
id have made a Jew on it 
e, if he committed fuch a batbas 
t I would difcover all.——So I d 
batt hriftian, and bound ier 
S\, 


! there’s many a pretty fellor rin 
as littlé of their true ati ind 
‘I have had feveral fuch jobs in. 
one Scotch nobleman that brough 


“4 h 
ow a ch hey pro vided 





d fellow is or. Where 
Eater Cic if 0 bee 
tia ount, let that pampered cen 
minute be ifcharged. ‘Brother, I 
d fuch a fwarm of lazy, idle di 
the poor inde ee 
to want. Steward, look 
# for every farthing of my f 
= 
re you. 
: ak hold, my d.ord, yo 
1 pinks, over my family. 
Pour ily ! r 
Yes, my family; you ~ no ti 
eee yo know your r 
" ee an tion againgt n 
ee p 
nes re Peprca 
mes prep your emect ye yi 


timy hi 
be a ce 


the fut 








nro legacies. 
H.W", ’Vis ttrange ! hewat 
roo 3 but perhaps— 
Enter Subtleman avith Teague. 
wh, i Lord, here’s anotl oe 
W, Teague! 


* ia My brea fin " wip 
. rt A One <a here 


M aif Poff cy here il wa T AY all'd 
] ta Ape wie ni * 


ae to} 
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THE TWIN 
i ter Conftances 
Con. Who dares Seote me Pe : 
icon hi a hand 
Conf. Not T truly, Madan. 
“ W. My Conftance! my gu 
thes nought can hurrme"® » 
. Hark’e, Sir, you m | 
Jamafk bed for half an hour 
Con. No, no, Sir, your'p C 
Gat Ay ! faith, the woman's 
Exter "Trneman d 
' E HW, Ha! Trueman too! V1 
nai Vv a prince has re al y 
hat jggheres ‘in prifoo- 
. Tree, by my fhoul. 7 
Trae. My Lord, juft as I heard of -ya oe 
tomnke myfelf.a prifoner. Behold the fet- 
] Fring juft bought hemes ae. 
a. Lhope they ure goldén fer 
True, They weigh four thoufand. 


on, 


fides the pu icy which ie worth a 
this very evening was I to be married 5 
you ares has flopt me: I would 
5 { in =e S 
. ine; the weather thal be el ’ 


yo oie will make 
+ Bey . 





weitey fou yo too’ in th 
Ni Piteus hia! cra 


ne'Thore revenge to worft 

utd I but force him oe f 

into poffeffion, his claim would 
ee other know you! 


hay . 
1 be done. — Look’e , Cel 
ng ca e, and it may rove ¥ yur deft 
hange fidgs immediately. Wed 

ut the ule of your coat, wig, and fiat for 


Cun, yy truly ne ee <i now, by a ne 
ot an, het PkigWiaeey beled that b 
d, and I heartil ‘his weit 
do your hon rvice spore 
jiathetal ve 
EW. L peti BF se But your 


Reieecarrs re wor nit br 
i 2 - 


few J > 


5 a aw oh ~3F 
0 


ag e and jaauey, with 
ye: tious perfecution 5 fe 


£1. se = 









4 TRE TW 
‘a sfake, Mr. Richmore, what “ ve 
p) dicate this prefumption of yours? 
» Rich, You thew itnow, Madam, yout faces ‘yor 
your fhape, are all temptations to undergoeven 1! 
gpourot your difdain, for the bere pleafure o! 
company. 
fur, Then be affured, Sin 
}! benefit from mv company; and if you 
fure'to be*conftantly ilighted, ridiculed, 
you fall have admittance to fuch enterta 
naa you will, 
tich. Trake you at your word, | 
“wan fubmiffion againit all the atrat 
d your Ladyfhip fhall find, 
ar much longer than your rigour 
Aer, Thatis, in plainterms, your fufic’ 
me much longer than my honour can refit. Sir, you Jj 
might have {pared the unmannerly declaration ¢ 
face, having already taken tare tolet me know your opi-¢ 
* nion of my virrue, by your impudent fettlement pea 
_ fed by Mrs. Midnight. 
Rich, By thole tair eyes, I'll double the propofal ; Zaie 
, folt, this white, this powertul hand [Yakes-ber Band. J 
ira Bigg ve own conditions, =~ 
hen it thall write this—[Sirilvr binifoand if 


you! ike the ter you fhail have more another tin 
» —_ 

































ur her i -the go’s 

i i abour at 
Pups E then——= 
D meet her by 





but you mutt! give me aes word 
ay, can tell you fhe won’e be ra- 





bot Sy . 
»* Rich. Ravith ! Let me fee ’m worth firethouland 
© * pound a year, twenty Sout guincas in my pocket, © 
*eand may not I force a toy thar’s sefgaree. worth fifteen, 
* hundred pouttd ? Vil doit. ¥ 


“Her beauty-fets my heart on fire, befide = 
‘ Th’ injurious blow has fet on fire my pndeg 
4 +* bare fruition were not worth/my pain, ea ts 
‘ willbe to humble herdifdain s 4) wi 
10} cca thetranfportlatt 
e extafy is palit.’ 








7 ~ P." 

i Ns estes, a é) 
: ou’dte’s Howe, ~~ o | 

Vou’dbe,. ee 

Vou'dbe ee . ery - 









: ; Where did you Ii ig 
; Baseree One in the paft 
« Lord—I found another 
amond’s Pond- 
choufe in Holbor 
eee in a Weft 
Very well; order E 
fedica!, bid tthe Swifs ios no tira y 
ing me. (Exit Servant.) Now, Fore 
in bight'v my own & leaf, 
_ Re-enter Siedian 
2 My Lord, here’s the conflable Lia with the 


a: ack a he wants to {peak our Lordihip i in ; 
ge. be chai yh Sed ji 


















byes 
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that lives hard by here, may-hap 


now her. e 
" Icony in the fquare # : 
e, a {mart woman truly. I weat 


Would you believe it, m 
his the poor man was likes to 


likely todrop down dend ? 
core. Then Tlefe him, and 
vty I found him hanged in 


=) 


~1,1¥, Leceup a’ eclat! Done like the nobleft Roman 
of ‘them all, Bus.are you fure he’s paft all recovery ? 
Se Did you tend for no furgeonsto bleed him ? 
True, No, my Lordy i forgotthat—but I'll fend im- 
mediately, . 
1H No, no, Mr. Conftable,. "tis too late now, too 
late.—And the lady would not come you fay ? 
. Nova ftep would the ftir. 
H”. Inhuman! barbarous ! ——dear, delicious wo- 
ow now artmine. , Where is the body, Mr. Cons 
I mutt {ee ic. 
BE neans, my Lord, ic lies in my parlour; — 
f company come in, and among the 
ne Trucman, I think ghey call him, a 
be had liked to have pulled the houfe 
and fwears——I told hini he thould 
she gave me & flapin the face, faid he 
id had acommifion for’t. 


zord, one of thofe fcoundrels that we 
yg knocked o’th’ head for us. ; 
ne of thofe fools that have only brains 


~ & 1 He’ aad 1 A ad 
([Afsc.} He’on Plaguy amp . 


know how, the poor gentleman wasvery 
fre Oe coaditaie pier ao 8 a 





| 
| 


was otherways engaged; not the 


a 


i os 


man! A bluiering kind of rake- | 


| 


| 
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THE TW: 


”- 

dent fell ny Lard tf r 

> eh ot aes 
1 As, Sabin road has 
Mr. Conflable. 

True. No, no, hang him, 
‘to be fure=-—~and he fwo: 
~ amy Lord—he fwore that. 
-everhemet you. 
of. HW, Will_you fwear tha 
Truc. Heard him! ay, as p 
He fpoke the very words that | 
ode WwW. Well, well, Vl mana 
wont eon fac the body 
nftable, do yo 
n uft find him wom compos. 
Here—— ui pen for 

































rue. Thank yout Burpray, my Lo 
acare of that Trueman; Mc {wears that he will ev 
throat, and he will do’t, my Lord, he'll do’t. 
Y. W. Never fear, never fear. 
True, But he fwore it, rd and he will certai 
ly dot. Pray have-acare. oo tne 
YW. Weil, inane = — ier if iben’t 
re Ideit now. What a pack of pee have 
ad here! My fathertakes a fit of the apop! Ys! 
Bscvandegocs off onc w pas er 
een, makes a face inlegots 
‘own he has found the: wivdh 
rT. 4) now, nen ’ s 





Ye 




























te, 
yehv fetes eos Oilo—take 
te; — te sei 





Ton hea 
yeas 



























Elyfian fields, I ogee 
‘I fee, Conftance |. Spelis: 
a ee for the fweet | 
a id 


ur bed change of for- 
our Lordthip. this evening 


Con Tmena” 
Axe 


ady P Here,» »my coach an 
nd fultana in ftate. As“yor- 
ou, my bafhaws, may poflefs 


(Exit, 
SCENE, {he Street. 


Enter Teague witha oni Trueman ia the Conftable’s 
lowing. 

True. Blockhead, thot hatt led us out of thew ay ; | 

have*certainly patt the Conftable’s houfe.». “* 

lea. py my fhoul,dearjoy,I-am never out of my 

\ oor T eagnes has beena pea ever fogs 









i phe horn : hat fi ign is that? The 

Why, you blundering fool, you have 

it. James’s-fquare, when you fhould 

Soho. [Shricking within.) Hark ! 

erthe way? awoman’s cry | 

fhome damfel in diftrefs I believe, 
: Hier 


os 2 we 


=. 















Fra, Deel take him, 1 have knocked fo & 
able. Arab, meifhter, get a-great long ; 
the window of the firfht room, and fho ofen 
and let in yourthelf. © 
Within. Help, help, help 
True. Knock harder, let ‘sraife ¢ e 
od Tea.O, maifhter, 7 have jul 
vention to makedem come 
very bufhnefs did maker 
like the devil out of mya 


et a 






Mobo What's the: nang m 
~ Yrue, Gentlemen, I command 
ing’s name, to break “into the we fe: 
_¢tied within. ' e 
“Bob. Ay, ay, break open the cone - 2. 4 : 
‘(Midbi bt at the alco 
Mid. What iota tlt below ? P ys wee 
Yea, Arah, vat’noife i het Sam 3 
Mid. Oniy a poor gentléwoman in labour; "twill be 
over prefently. “Here, Mr. Conflable, there's fomething 
bifor you to-dpigke rn eve e- —— et 


U7 
r “sg diltaanl pniioe eha 


~ fhoule. (Going.] Arah, if you il 
ri eet “3 i eae 
¥ 
























MTs Gentlemen, dear ge! 
pe, villainy. a 
re. Ha! that yoice I kn 













y >. “n r Lad 
——had you—ftaid but a 
n ~ 4 }1 pods 

am ? 


—* TI think’——but withi= ~ 
rong fellow.’ 

tempted it? 

villain ; look out the 
monfter, that decoys 


) afidnight dy the bair. 

I have taken my fhire of the | 

» fat I have gotten-—[Yakes ber. 

“awiteh, a witch! the very faamy 

army maithter was the youngeft, 
ight! This was the luckieft dif- 

ferpine, I'll take care of you, 

ik to you. 

0, | ith you before a magiftrate. 

A cart, Bridewell ; you underftand me. Teague, let | 

her beYyour Picket a wait on this lady. ; 

dur, Mr. Conitable, I'll reward you. 

ient noo, by the law of armfh, that 


| 
, forfear fhe may have fome poc- 
a joke for you. [Searches her pockets | 
‘ 
4 
Pi 







































an old woman fo barbaroufly. _ 
vere you anold woman? Dat ~ 
! te here ith nothing pe: 


Pull But.a,Pend/ul of lecers: 
theyimay be of ufe. [Zooks 
Richmore’—— Ah! docs he 


would have abvfed me.. 
u; villain indeed ? 
IY a luily handfome 


7 lufty,’ ugly fellow. . 
rithe 








bride !—-His whore. ——l’ve 
which to look back upon | 
night, this very moment, had no 
finement, had not I worn this drefi 
' in danger, had not Teague fou 
| minuteft circumftance been omitte 
I been! Miftrefs, isthis fame 
Mill, think’e ? . J 
Aur, *Tis very probable her 
True. Very well.—Teag 
the tavern, and flay there 
| {Yo Aurclia.] fear no injury, 
\ Aur. What does be mean ? 
~ Teas Come, dear joy, I%il 


ei your own briber.cs here. 
| ae , 
fo. Enter Riche 


| Rich..Since my money won’ 
Now, Vil try what my autherity 
meaning of this riot, Conftab 
of the peacc, and can comma 
| finefs, and leave your prifonen 
 -Frue, No, Sir; the prifoner 
© nefs, and I'll be left with you. Loc 
© ufe co make up thefe matters before com 
and I mutt be in privuce alittle. Yo 
| are a juitice of peace. 
| Rich. Yes, Sir; ‘I have my com 
True, Lbelicve it, Now, Sir, on 
ta ill promif 


WereeYou ‘mutt know,, Sir, 
ter that I had a wouod 
y good repute all over the 
4 x di nC 4 me 


























































ugeling part: 
! ca limb ; 
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’ 
ry PROLOG U E, 
a pe ETS, like cudgel d bullies, never do a 
At ficft or fecond blow fisbout to you ; 


Bat will proveke you fill, and ne'er have done, 
Till yo are weary firft with laying on. 
The late fo baffied fcribbler of this day, 
Though be funds trembling, bits me boldly fay, 
What we before moft plays are wt'd to do, 
For poets, out‘of fear, firft draw on yeu; 
e In & fierce prologue, the fill pit defy, 

And cer you fpeak, like Kafe, give the lie; 
Pwe fought, 
“dear conquefts bought ; 

















@ But thouzh our Bayes’s batiles oft 
And with bruisd knuckles the 
Nay, never yet fear’d odd 
In prologue dare not befor «with 
But would take quarter fromy¥am 

Though Bayes within, all yielding, cou 

Says, you confid’ratr wits no quarte 

Thercfore bis play fbau's afk yo 












ars, bumbly will 
lume, to a full p 
cipate your rage, 
ou on eur flage: 
tiring-room, 
rs there you come, 
up to you, 
matronstoe. | 
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ACT I. ye 
Enter Horner, end Quack following him at @ diflances 1" 


Hognae. 
5 ig is as fit fora pimp, as a midwife for a bawd i 
A ey are itll but in their way, both helpers of na‘ 
ture. [ 4fac.] Well, my dear saat? Wh haft thou done what 
@! defired ? 
wack, I have undone you for ever with the women, 
and reported you throu ewhole town as bad as an 
eunuch, with as much made you one 
in earmeft. ' 
Horn. But hod you 
the orange wenches at the 
umbling keepers 
Freadieit to r 

















women of this end of the 


tes; nay, as their own hufbands. 
y dames, as Annifecc Robin, of 
| = 3 and they will frighten 
with yourname, efpecially their females, 
cry, Horne’s coming to carry you away. 
Jam only afraid, “twill al be believed: you told them 


> (3 . it 
o 
a Fr ,! 
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it was by an Englifh-French difafler, and an Englifh- 


F French chirurpeon, who has given me ar once, not only « 
a cure, but un antidote for the furure againft thar damned 
inalady, and that worfe dittemper, love, and all other 
women’s evils, 

Quack. Your late journey into France has madeitthe « 
more credible, and your being here a fortnight betore you 
appcured in public, looks as it you apprehended the thame, 4 
which I wonder you do nor. Well, I have been hired by @ 
young gallants to belie them tother way; but youvare 
the firft would be thought a man unfit for wonten. 

Horn. Dear Mr. Do&tor, let vain rogues be contented 
only to be thought abler men than they are, generally ’tis 
ail the pleafure they have # but mine fies another way. 

Suack. You take, methinks, avery prepofterous way 
to it, and af ridiculous as if we operators in phyfic thould 
put forth bills to d:fparage our medicaments, with hopes 
so.gain cuitomers. 

Herz, Do€tor, there are quacks in love as well as phy-4 
fic, who get bur the fewer and worfe patients, for their 
houfting; a good name is f got by giving it one’s 
telf, and women n onour are compafied by 
bragging. CG r, the wifeit lawyernever 

| difcovers caufe ull the trial; the 

es, and the cunning game= 

nd kee pers, like 
















uaintance, who, I am afta 
be fatistied of the faliity of th 
‘fool and women ! 
Exicr Sir Jafper Fidget, 
: Fidget. 
Reach, His wife and ffter. 
Sir “fafp. My coach breaking juft now be 
Sir, I lock upon as an occational reprimand + 
for not kifing-your bands, Sir, fince your coming out 
1 Franc 
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\ France, Sir; and fo my difafter, Sir, has been my good 
. fortune, Sir; and this sa my wite and lifter, Sir. , 
Hore, What then, Sir? 
Sir Fafp. My Lady, aud filer, Sit.—Wile, this is " 
, Mader Horner. . 
o Lady Fidg. Mafter Horner, butband ! 
‘| Sir Fafp. My Lady, my Lady Fidget, Sir. 
h Horna. So, Sir. 
P&, «Gir Jalp. Won't you be acquainted with ber, Sir? Soy 
‘the report is true, I tind, by his coldnefs.or averfion tothe 
fex; but Pil play the way with him. (ffde.} Pray, da» 
lute my wife, my Lady, Sir. 
Hora. I will kita. no man’s wife, Sir, fos him, Sir; 
have taken my eternal leave, Sir, of the fex already, Sir. 
Sir Jafp. Ha, ha, ha; I'll plague bim yer. [dfe] 


Not know my wife, Sir! 
‘ Horn. 1 do know your wife, Sir, the’s a woman, Sir, 
and confequently a monifler, Sir, a greater moniter than’ 
qhufband, Sir. a 
Sir J-Jp. A bufbaad! how, Sir? 
Horu. So, Sir; but ke no more cuckolds, Sir. 
{ Makesboras, 








Sir Japp. Ha, ha, ha, 
Lady Falg. Pray, Sir J 
sude tellow. 










, Sir! what d’ye mean? you'll 
the fer. = | pears we Horner. 
ah, he hates women pertectty, I 


ain. What pity “ris he fhould. ! 
wady Bidg, Ay, he's a» bale rude fellow for’s : but af- 
~ = fectauion 


‘a 


a ei 
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fe@ation makes not ‘a woman more odious to them thas 
virtue. . 

Horn. Becaufe your virtue is your greateg affectation, 
Madan. . 

Lady Fidg. How! you faucy fellow, would you wrong 
my honour? | . 

Horn, If I could. 

Ledy Fidg, How d'ye mean, Sir? - 

Sir Yafp. Hah, hah, heh; no, he can’t wrong your * 4 
Ladyflip's honour, upon my honour. He! poor man— 
hark you in your hear—a mere eunuch. ] 

Lady Fidg, Ob, filthy French beatt, fch, foh ; why do 
we flay ? Lec’a begone ; I can’t endure the fight of him. 

Sir Fa/p. Stay but till thé chairs come; they'll be here 
piclently. 

Lady Fidg. Nopno. 

Sir Fafp. Nor can I ftay longer: "tis—let me fee, a = « 
quarter and half quarter of a minute pat eleven, The 
council will be fet; I muft away: buhinefs muft be pre-, 
ferred always before love and ceremony with the wife, 

Mr. Horner. 







nt, Sir Jafper. 
heimpotent, Mafter Horner,*hah, 


us mee man alone in 


tj man now, you know. Pray 
io you—Mr. sdorner, your 
you at my 
















is as much a 
vide innocent diverfions fora 
Yawful pleafures ; und he had b 
her employ herlelt. | did.) Fai 

Hera. Your fervant, Sir Jafpe 
Leady Fisg. 1 will nos ftay with 

| Horn, Nay, Madam, 1 bef 
to fee 1 can be as civil to ladies yet . 
Fidg. No, no, toh, you cannot be civi 

Daa, You as civil ladies would dehre? 
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Lady Fidg. No, no, no, foh, foh, foh ! 
; Exewnt Lady Fidget and Dainty. 
Quack, Now, I think, I, or yourfelf rather, have done 
your bufinefs with the women. ‘ . 
Hora, Thou art an afs. Don’t you fee already, upon 
e’ ghe report and my catriage, this grave man of bufinels 
leaves his wife in my lodgings, invites me to his houfe and 
stile, who before would not be acquainted with me out of 
g euck. Nay, by this means you may be the more ace 
quainted with the hufbands, but the Icis with the wives. 
Herz, Let meaione; if I can but ebufethe hufbands, 
I'll foon difabufe the wives.) Stay—I’ll regkon you u 
the advantages I am like to have by my ftratagom: firtt, 
I thall be rid of all my old acquaintances, the moft infa- 
tiable fort of duns, that invade our lodgings in.a morning ; 
m& and next tothe pleafure of making a new miftrefs, is that 
of being rid of an old one; and of all old debts, love, 
~ ghen it comes to be fo, is paid the mott unwillingly. 
Quack. Well, you may Be fo ridsor your old acquhine 
tances ; but how will you get’any new ones? 
Horn. Dottor, thou wilt never make a good.c 
thou set fo incredulous andi: 
young fellows of the town, if th 
like huntfmen, in ftarting the 
down: one knows not where t 
who will not. Women ef q 
ardly diflinguith love from 
But now 

























Be right. And thon the 
honour, as you call them, 
tions, not their perfons ; and 
»hotmen. Now may I have 
ch the privileges of unc, and 
in a morning asyearly as ber 
their parenis or lovers; and 
par-text of the town. New, 


ay, now you thall he the Deétor; and your 

3 D new, that we do not know but it may fucceed. 
re, Not fo new neither? Probatum of, Dovtor, 

. ‘ Rad, 
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Quack, Well, I with you luck, and many patients, 

whiift I yo to mine. [ Exit Quacke. 
Enter Harcourt and Dorilant. 

Harc. Come, your appearance at the play yefterday, 
has, I hope, hardened you for the future againit the wo- : 
men’s contempt, and tbe men’s railery; and now you'll » 
abroad as you were wont, 

Hern. Did Tot bear it bravely ? - 

Dor. With*a moft theatrical impudence; nay, more ° | 
than the orange-wenches fhew there, or a drunken vizard- 
wafyue, or a great-bellicd a@trefs; nay, or the mott im- 

udent of creaturce, an ill poet; or, what is yet more 
impudentya fecond-land critic. 

Horas» But what fay thé ladies ? Have they no pity ?) , 

Hare. What ladies? The vizard-mafques, you know, 
never pitya man when all’s gone, tho’ in their fervice. 

‘Dor, And for the women in the boxes, you’d never 
pity them when ‘twas in your power. 

Harc, They fay, ‘cis pigy but all that dealwith come 
mon women fhould be terved fo. ;(* 7 ' 
Dor, Nay, | dare {wear, they won't admit , to play 

hem, go to plays with them, or do the litle 
Hicrithadows of men are wont wt do for 


»> 










an" enjoy them, I thall yo 
and inien«lfhip are laftiog, ratis 
oe: For all that, giveme 
leffeminate too; they help 
Hors, They ditturb one an 
| Hare. No, miftreffes are like b 

them too much, they doze ye 
“company ; but it ufed difere: 
ad ation by them. 
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Der. Amiftrefs fhould be like a little country retreat 
\ | Beart re town ; hot to dwell in conftantly, but.only fora, é 
night and away, to tafte the town the better when a maa 
returns. «+ : : i a 
Hors. Ltell you, tis as hard to be a good te!low, a good 
e* friecd, arda lover of women, as ’tis to be a guod feliniv, ] 
a geod hiend, ard a lover of money. You cannot fol.ow 
both; then chufe your fide. Wine gives you uberty, = 


eluse takesit away. | 
} ‘Ba. Gut, hes inthe right on’t. | 
Hern. Wine gives you jry ; Lore, grief and tortures, 
befides furgeons; wine makes us witry, love) ouly Lote ; 
wipe makes usilegp, love breaks it. , 
r. By the worid, he has teafon, Harcourt. . | 
© Hors, Wine makes ———— | — 
Der. Ay, wine makes ue——makes us princes, love — | 
uke» us beggars, poor rogues, ’egad———and wine ——- 
n, So, there's one converted, No, no, love und 
ry tT. : 
r fits lowewill fall 
, for my part, Lowi 
anly pleafurcs, of being 


| 












uppermoft. 
have only thofe glo- 
ry drunks and very 


faa 


















wus aye to 
thoie nauleous offerers at 
m, run themfclves into 


the company of men of p 


fhort-fighted world; 
not diicerned ata diftante. 
to us as a cuckold’s when 


1 oi let us enipy one afuabecs 
’ i but 
7 eee 


aot 























id I help ity, “iter ? p 
omes in, will 7 atk leave 


! 1 ha, ha! Lond _ counter 
eho of a foot-po! 
Dee. ‘iba a horfes. 


ik, tho’ I'm furehe'll > 
| 
. fs me go abroad for 


“4 4 
1 ould fay. » 
Bud, welcome home ! 


ie Be a sil a ; 
aul fly poo 
4 - as impud en 
aoe a magpie, a 


cenfurer ; and the h 
ler in your wife | 

nt liberty of the ¢ 
not talk fo befor 
town ! 


vith 
of any intrigues 1 5 
n amewmororious ? 
>utatio - 
fe " rep 


have me s civil? A 





? Anfwe 


_ 


o 
- 
. 


find met 3 
Pind, Then n you neg ifie 
Mrs, Piach, Not 1, indeed, de 
our place-houle in the country is worth 
diwerethere again. 
Pinch. So you fhall, I warrant. Bu 
king of plays and la hte = l< 
= her keoureger inti fcourfes. “eh 
Mrs. Pinch. No, indeed, dear; : fhe: 
or liking the Pe ae 
inch, Nay, it the be 
ing them, there's 
r rogue ; ; but chow tik 
6. Pinch, Yea, ‘inde 
‘fe “a” 
b. t you lov: 
© Mrs. Pischs You are my 
you: + hate a ftranger. 
Pinch. Ay, my dear, you 
e like the naughty to 
bands, and love e1 
» fine cloaths, f 
od town.life. 


oy . Yes, I wa 


ars, ati yom 











a ee ad 


as bufinefs or bad lw 
“~ ihe. 
ver an enem 
~~ < a 


ene to you! 
oo. se 
i, ete a 
4 A i niet you marry him ; as $ 

y the 
"h 9 

F icles 
1s ome? 
caus ae yould be unkine 


*- 


rj only his kind 
ne 








to be jealous, like a 
























old, like a credulous 
have been fo little ge- 
fo little generous as to 


do’t; he’s benvath an, 
ER eeeerciefs se a wretch fo 
See you, thar 
Witie : for, fince he is like to 
Tike hem; nay, [tvink 
st bis tricnd.—Mitter 





rogue, has not fhe’ 


Sit, and hoped the had. 

_ [Spraks surtily. 
® fring people to rail at 
es railat me, “tis bur 
for one “Anuther, and 


Woof you, T had no pa- 
Ter been making love to 


ymin. { fide. 
we wits rail and make 
as we have no affece 


below an injury. 


Wilent, virtuous jade; 
aap er, fhe’ll do as guod, 


Spark 


[Afide to Alitheas | 


/ 


| 


fe ao Me il * 


_ : ~ 
a 


a! Ne 
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Spark. Voliaw ! ~ ~ 
Alith, A coward. _» 
Spark. Pthaw, pfhaw ! m,% 

Alith, A fenfeleis drivelling idiot. aed 


Syark. How ! did be difparage my parts? Nay, theé, 
my honour’s concerned. Iyean't put up that Sir; by the °° 
world, brother, help me to kill him ——I may draw now 
fince we have the odds of him ; 
before my miftrefs. [4 

Alith Hold, hold. . 

Spark, Whar, what? x 

Agth 1 mutt not let them kill the | 
for his kindnefs to me; I am fo 
that [ with my gallant haddis p 
=-— Nar, if my honour — 

Spart. I'll be thy death, 

with, Hold, hold; indeed, 
tleman faid after all, chat 
trieadfhip to you. 

Spark. How! fay, Lams 
friendfhip to me ! 

Alith. Yes, to try whether 
for you ; and made love to me 
virtue, for your fake. 

Hore. Kind however : 

Sperk, Nay, it i were 
pardon ; burewhy would not 

Hare, Becaufe I did not th 

Spaik. Came ; Horner di 
begone to the new play.—C 

Alith, 1 will not go, if ye 
in the box, and run into the] 

Spark, Phhaw! I'll leave & 

box, toenterraia you, and th 
box, I fhould be thought na 
Come away, Hargourt, lead b 
{ Excorns Spark 

Pinch, Well, go thy ways, fa 
town fops, fuch as {pend their 
them, and are cuckolds before tht 
me go look to my own tree-hold= 





+ hd 
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, Mfrs. Dainty Fidget, aad Mrs. 

Squeamith. 

fervant, Sir; where is your Lady ? 

it upon her to the new play. 

ay!» 

my hufband will wait upon you pre- 

n your civilit —{ Afide J —Madam, by no 
fee Sir Taber here, rill | have waited 
§3 nor fhall my wite fee you, till fhe bus 
+ La par your lodgings. 


= 


ce here. 
Hot iti ih we Se her. 

‘ou all—| fue.) [Goes ta the deer, 
the dyor, and is gone xbrowd, 
locked the door, aad the’s 


e was here. 

de. J—\Vell it muft out 
ladies, which I was afraid to 
might endanger your lives, 
¢f{mall-pox come out upon 
bur pray beg ons, ladies, you 
ger of your lives; pray get you 


Pt had then. 


DR fee how it goes with her, 


being too hard for women at 

erefore I'll quit the fiel!, 
[ Feit Pinchwite. 

of jealouly! 

orld goes, I wonder there 

sare fo neglected. 

goes, to what end thould 


world, 
18, yest ac juaintance, and 
Ca quality, 


r 


-t3+- 


wronged by chen; to re 
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ve: fhould take up 
ortunes, In kecp ng litt 
Iaty Fidg Nay, thay 
acquaintance, sad g 
of little creatures, toh ! 
Sgueam. Why, ‘tis tl 
never vifit women of hi 
ufed to do; and have na 
Iidies of ourrank ; bur 
and ill. breeding, as if w 
Lady Fidg. She faye te 
of quality fhould be fo 
fhould go for fomethi 
courted, and followed fo 
Sgucam. Ay, one wot 
pot love, no more than 
Dain. Fye, fye vponth 
treediug for themfelves 
horfes. . 
Lacy Fidg. They'are. 
Sqgucam, One would thi 
lirtle. 
Dain, Nay, they do fa 
times; and ate kind to ¥ 
world they He with us. 
Lady Fidg. Damned 


when he hae not had a § 
the whole world, that 
Squeam, Well, ‘tis an 
fhould be fo wronged and 
Lad Fidg, Bur fill’ 
perfon to neglect her own 
wmoble perfon, with little im 
Dain. I fuppofe the ¢ 
fame with a man of quali 
Laay Fidg. How! no f 
one’s hufband, and theretd 
Daix. But then the pl 
Lady Fidg. Frye, tye, 
fhull we ramble? Be con 
“Quail hace you, 
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Befides an intrigue is fo much the more noto- 
rf the man’s quality. ’ , 

@cam, \Tis true, nobody takes notice of a private 

therefore with him ’tis more fecret; and the 
when "tis not known. 
. You fay true; “ifaith, 1 think you are in 
ight ont: ‘tis not an injury to a hufband, till it be 
y to our honours; fo that a woman of honour 
r with a private perfon ; and to fay truth— 
ittle fellow is grown a private perfon— 
Oe [ Apart so Squeam, 
but full, my dear, dear honour—— 

ir Jafper, Horner, aud Dorikint. 


das none elfewhere —— [ Thule. 
what d’ye mean to bring in thelc upon 


: leave the room. 
faith, to tell you the naked truch—= 
at Jafper, do not ule that word 


Ml; in fhort, I have bufinefs at 
t go to the play with you, there- 


th le ero'to 2 play ? A 

t with ‘other, but with Mr. Hor- 
jo more fcandal to go with him, than 
or mafter Limberham, 
fith that nafty fellow! no——no. 
pr’ythee, dear, hear me. 

[Hippers to Lary Fidg, 

(Horner and Dorilant drawing acar 
a Squeamith and Dainty. 


4 im 


a pproach us, 
d with the wits, you are obfcenity all 


: ould 28 foon look upon a picture of 
, C 3 Adaay 


‘feen in virtuous women’s © 








































could belpit, there tore 
Dir, What a devil ar 
Horn, Why, thefe a 
ticks to wit, only by ce 
peevifl, out-of-humour 
anthmetical fop fers up 
fenfe, fo the’e tor hume 
ladies of as great honour 
Sir Jap. Come, Mr. 
with thete ladies to the plq 
Hern. 1, Sir! 
Sir Fa/p. Ay, ay, com 
Horn. t mutt beg your. 
not be feen in women's ec 
world. 
* Sir Faip, Ha, ha, fira 
Syucam. No, he’s for 
Sir. Japp. He—poor ma 
© Dain, 'Tr a greater tha 


to be feen with them. 
Hura. Indeed, Madam, ff 
tuous women, but now 1b 
pardon, ladies. 
Lady Fidg. You are ve 
would not be .roubled with 
Sir Faip. In fober fadneis, 
Dor, Nay, if he wo? not, 
ladies, and think I am the fi 
Sir Jap. You, Sic! noyT 
Horner is a privileg’d man 
‘twill be a great while befo 
he’s my wite’s gallant, he, & 
Sir, for, as I take it, the virt 
with vou. : 
Dor. And I am fure be can 
fitange a man can’t come/amc 
fut upon the fame terms as 
great Turk’s feraglio: but He 
aa ombre player with ‘cm. B 




































hat avoid the {weet fo- 
, fott, gentle, tame, 
ans companion—= 
fame, aud more noble 
if tricks; can fawn, lie 
more ; barks at your 
makes your bed hard, 
anetimes: and all the 
we faichtul animal, and 


ified, rotten French 


Tadyflip : for fhame, 
oman—Now hall I 
& you, Madam, take 
you often want one 
re players, und you 
gainefter, and cone 
know you have but 
breaths too) to wait 
o your %rvice: the 
@ havea fupernume- 
erary coach-horfe, 
flay at home. 
loves play, and has 
- 


you, snd has mos 


> make him pay for 
meafure all other 
pot make hold for 
{4 

o wheedle him,— 
wer keep civil come 
yOu are only fic for 
He’en fall to viliting 
Shing tea with our 
ey to ‘em, read- 
ig ticas out of their 
imocks 






4 TH U? ( Wl 


_ fmocks for "em, collecting receipts, new fongs, rn 
pages, and footmer for "em. 

diorn. Lhope they'll afford me better employm 

Sir Jap. Heh, he, he; “tis fit you know your work, # 
before you come into your place ; and fince you are ny -— 
provided of a lady to fatier, and a good houfe to eat @ 
ptay frequent mine, and call my wife miftrefs, and { 
fhall cull you gallant, according to the cuitom. 

Torn, Who, | #—— 

Sir Jaf. Faith, thou fha’t for my fake; 
fake only. 

Horn. For your fake 

Sir Falper. Come, come, here’s 2 ga 
Jet hia bea lite familiar rude wid 







entesir, ¢ 
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tle rude? gameiters may b® rude witl 
Lady Fidg. Yes; lofing gamefters ¥ 
with women. 
Horn, I always thought the conty 
ning gametler had moft privilege wih 
you have loft your money tea man, 

» you have, all you have, they fay, 
as he pleafes. , 

| Sir Fajp. Heh, he, he; well, 
have vour liberty with her. 


Laily Fidg. AS he behaves res 


——— 


Til give him admittance and freedom, 
Horn. All forts ot freedom, Madam 
_ Sir Japp. Ay, ay, ay, all forts of 
take: And fo go to her, 
wheedle her, jeu with her; 
with another. . Se 
‘Horn. 1 think 1 know her alread: th 
ture with her my fecret for her's 
Horner a 
"Sir Jo'p. Sifter cuz, Lhavelp 
fellow to. you there 
Dain Who, he! 
Syacem. There's a play-fel 
Si Pale Yes furc: whar, he 
at cards, blindman’s-butt, or the 
Sqxcam. Fob! we'll have no 




































we ery 
y 


e play iver for us, 
(Wiifpering to ibieie? 

, could you be fo ges 
as, torthe fakes of us 
elf to be reported no 
felf the greateft frame 
one might fall upon us 
Bat indeed, Sir, as pers 
Sbefore your going Into, 

hy, Sir? F< 
Madam: nay, Tfcorn | 
to be tried only, Ma- — 


again likea man of ho. 
come to the tet. But | 
fuch things of yours | 
om to believe ; and 
m take your wordg no 
ac ftaid fervant of yours 


ftrong a faith in your 
I'd forfeit mine fo 


not need to forfeit it | 
already to fave you 1 
fo well known in. the | 


4 
ure falling. out, or on ] 
put of your hands, o 
yuld betray yourtruft, | 
ave to {peak obfcenc- 


sheve me: the repue 
recover’d again in the 
fadam, 

fay, you may doy our 


ae 


up reconeil’d to him 
? tor I muft be gone to 


per, Mafter Homer is 
man than I thought 
him. 


i. 
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“him. Ccufin Squeamin, fitter Dainty, I 

‘now: tru'y, not long ago, you know, ia 

_ name obfcenity 5 ; and I would as foon have 

as have nain’d him. -& 

j dir Fup. Very likely, poor Madam. — 
Dain, V iclieve it. 

Sgucam. No doubt on't. 

\ Sir Falp. Well, well—that your Lady 

be asany fhe, I know; and hing gl the tar 






your bition together; go, go to} 
pleafure, whilft I go to my pleafu 
Lady Fidy. Come then, d 
Horn. Come aw ay, my dea ; 
Sin ‘Jalp. So, fo, why * tis as! 
form. And as I'd have it. 
Lady Fidg. Who, for hiaik 
Takes the beft care to b 


















ISTER, phar ails aa 
S Mrs, Piste M4 oud it 
te fee you go every day flu 
‘muft {tay at home like a pour, 
~  adlith, Ay, fitter; but you 
¢ nett to your cage ; fo thi + : 
o> be as cheartul ay’t, 

mfelves early, and are ho 
T Mrs. Pinch. Nay, 1 come 
my hufband told me what pu 
Jive abroad, with their danciz 
_ tings, and dreie'd every day 4 
Warrant you, play at nine-pins € 
fu they do. 

































Ester Mr J 
_Alr. Pinch, Come, what's t 































you fuffer none to give 
but yourfelf. . 
inities of the town like a 


h a confeffor, as he that, 
greaic the horfe’s teeth, 


nt, good precepts are loft ‘nt, 
‘ore us. ‘The hberty you 
atrer it, ard our of hu- 
She defir’d not to come to 


® abroad. 
yefterday > 
“d me; Iwas myfelf the 


Byrain, you are the caufe of. 


he, fhe and 1’ll be rid of 
~eprehenfions. Come, be 
go into the country after 


tell me of the ceuntry 


pith at the country? 
i am not well. if 
Sha ails my deareft ? 
know: but I have not 
there was a gallant at the 


2 too? 
well, but are fo cone 
anced to lie, and fay he 


Pinch 


= 


—™ 


ad 


Nel ¥ 


¢* 


"Pinch, Ob, of that ra more P| 


jealoufy. 

Mrs, Piach. Pith, you jeer; I'm fure ther 
difeafe in our receipt-bouk at home. 

Pinch. No, thou never met’ with i it, r innocents 
m—well, if thou cuckuld me, ‘twill ben own fay! 
——for cuckolds and baftards are generally makew 
their own fortune. 

Mrs. Pinch. Well, but pray, Bud 
to-night. . 

Pinch, 'Tis jut done, the come: 
you fo eager to fee a play ? 

Mrs. Pinch, Faith, dear, no 
their talk there ; but J hke to 
and wou'd fee, if I cou’d, the 
that’s all, dear Budr 

Pinch, Is that all, dear B 

Alith, Tois proceeds fro: 

Dhs, Pinch, Bot if the 
however, dear Bad? 

Pinch, Come have a litle patie 
into the country on Friday, 

Mrs. Pinch. Theretore I 
to tell my neighbours of ; nay, 
ence. , 

Alith, I'm the caufe of thi 

Pinch, Bue now I think on! 
o Had coming to my lod 

} -~ 

Pith. No, you; besaufe you wou 

ur handfome wite out of odgin, 

Mrs. Pinch. Why, O sae " 
hither to {ec me indeed ? ; 

Pisb. No, no, Vey 
damn'd queftion too, mi 
in the right of ic: he isin 
comes alter her——— "t's fo 
bud ; Icft he thou'd follow 
bis charian- wheel near our houfe, 
~ cule tocome tot. But I this 
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“THE COUNTRY WIFE. 37 
* Sts. Pinch. Come, pray Bud, let's go abroad before 
"iis late ; for I will go, that’s flat and piain. . 
iach. Sol bitinacy already of the town-wife 5 
myft, whilft the’s hcre, humour her like one. [ 4d. 
how fliall we do, that fle may not be feen, or 



















her put on her mak. 
Phhaw! a msfk makes people but the more 
Ind. is as ridiculous a ditguile us a fiage- 
ature, habit, will be known. Aad 
ith Horner, he wou'd be fure to rake 
3, muit with her joy, kife her, talk 
ro andthe devil andall. No, J7ll noe 
angerous ; for mafks have made 
an the beit taors thatever were known. 
il! youdo then ? 
2 f yo? The Exchange willbe 
fee that. 
a " : ‘ Vit drefs her up in the 
“~ *fuie we are to n herbrother, little Sir Jaiues s 
3s ye town-tricks. Come, let's go drefs 
oman maik'd, like a cover’d 
yand appetite; when, it may 



















be, 


“uneoy bis ttomach—No, no. 
= “lish, Indee darifon ss fumeching a greafy 
one: but hada raliant, ts'd to fay, a beauty 
muk’d, like the fun in eclipfe, gathers to,cther more 
gazers than + [ Excuat, 


The SCEN E be @ the New-Exchanze, 
aw : Eater Horner, court, ax Dorilant. 


to women, and not fup wich us! 

nes onem all! 

re 10 more reafonable man ia the 
das noble refolutions ayuinit ’em, as a 


to fee you kecp company with 


"tis fince I can’t love ’em, to 


segone, you look’d in the box 
hike a drove in the hive; ad 
Db upon 












































“upon you, fhov’ 
one fide to t’ath 
Dor. Yet he ri 


Horn, Becaufe] ©) 
more, I'll frequent 
thing makes a m 
fant converfation. 
you do with rich fooly, # hen) ata 

Dor. But 1 woul 9% Ore 
cou'd lie with em, inen op © 
1 could cheat him 

Horn. Yes 1 hive ) own 5 
drinking ; if he cayod tet 
you were fatisfy’d, and ao 
mouth, ’twasenoug$. ~ 

Hare. Yes, awl 
fes with a marker ig, 
the ladies drink ? 

Has. Yes, Sir 
of laying ‘cm flat who 
dal that way upon “Em, 

Liare. Perhaps pow 
Sem thar wav, as t's 

Der Poh: dirty 
{cold ng wil "em . 
tors, and the bal 2 4 

Hares Nay, “is 
it: but leave us lor ee 

Dor, Ay, when he 
hardly pardon a mas tf 
and that’s a pretty ‘owfig, 

Horm.+Faith, 1 #ew'd 
won'd not drink. .. 

Dor. Who wou ante 
for a goffipping ? 

Hare. Foh! wid® @ua 
are us naufeous as feck and 
before you go, a litt's of 1 


geacral, when unfit i' 
have other defigns - 


e 








with them; 1am in love with Sparkith’s miftrefs, 

he is to marry to-morrow : now how fhallI get her ? 
Later Sparkith, lewkiag about. 

. Why, here comes one will help you to her. 

He! he, I tell you, is my rival, and will hinder 


c 
ne No; a foolifh rival and a jealous hufband affitt 
tival’s defigns; for they are fure to make their wo- 
men hat€them, which is the firft ftep to their love for 
another man.» 

Harc, But I cannot come near his miftrefs, but in his 
company. — 

Hoorn. Stillthe berter for you; for fools are moft eafil 
cheated when they themfelves are accflaries : and he is 
to be bubbled of hir miftrefs x of bis money, the com- 
mon miftrefs, by keeping him company. 

Beart. Whoisthat, that is tobe bubbled? Faith, ler 

me sack; 1 han’t met with a bubble fince Chrittmas. 
°Gail, I think’bubbles are like their brother woodcocks, 


, gout with the cold weather, 
irc A pox, he did not hear all, I hope ! 
~ ae (4part to Horner. 


~~ Spek. Come, yor bubbling rogues you, where do we 
fup ?—Oh, Harcourt, my miftrefs tells me you have 
been making fierce love to her all the play long. Hah, 
ha---- But I----- 
Hare, 1 make love to her! ‘ 
Spark. Nay, I forgive thee; for I think © know thee, 
and I know her, Bort am fure [know myfelf. 
~*tarc. Did the tell you fo? 1 {ve all women are like 
thefe of the Exchange; who, to enhance the price of 
their commodities, repore to their toud cuftomers offers 
\ .gasicn were never made ’em. 
dare. Ay, women are apt to tell before the intrigue, 
“after it, and fo thew themfelves the vainer fex. 
aft thou a miftrefs, Sparkith? ’Fisas hard for me to 
it,” ae sat thou ever hadft a bubble, as you 
g’djutt now. 
#, Oh, your fervant, Sir: are you at your raile 
etx, Sir? But we are fome of us betore-hand with you 
ray p34 : the wits were fomething buld with 
ir 3 you not hear us laugh ? 
D2 Horn. 
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40 «THE COUNTRY WIFE, 
b Horn. Yes; but I thought you had gone to play 

laugh at the poet’s wit, not at your own. 

Spark. Yourfervant, Sir; no, Ethank yéu. ’G 
| fo toa play, as toa country treat: J] carry my own 

toonc, and my own wit to Vother, or elfe I'm We 
fhou’d not be merry at cither; ind the reafon whye 
are fo often lousler than the players, is, becaufe we 
we {peak more wit, and fo become the poet’aygiv: 
his audience ; for to te!l you the truth, we] 
rogues; nay, fo much, thar we find i 
their bawdy upon the ftage, whilft we talk not 
} in the pit as joud. ' t ned 
Horn, But why fhouidft thou hate t 1¢ fill 
thou haft too much witto pe one ;_and the 
are only hated by cach other: and thou ¢ 
ang, I'm fure. ‘ 

Spark. Yer, Pd have you know] fcom wnt 

ae women, that wake it " solith 

nake ’em write fongs too. Evia 
as common with lovers as Playth 
¢an no more help rhyming to you. 
to your Phillis. “! 
Harc, Nay, poetry in love 1am 
than jealoufy, . =? 
Dor. But the poets da 
ark, Damn the 
burlefque, ue they call 9 
pocus trick they have go 
cius doétius, topfey turvey 
man in the world, a fool upon th 
how ; and ’tis therefore I hate ’em too, fo 
but it may be my own cafe; for theyll put a man 
play for looking a-fquint. Their prede 
‘tented to make ferving-men only the 
thefe rogues muft have gentlemen, 
nay, kniyhts; ard indeed, you thal 
upon the flage, but he’s a knight. A 
truth, they have kept me thefe fix years 
knight in earneft, for tear of being kmghted 
and dubb'd a fool. 
Der. Biame ‘cm not, they mufi follow ¢ 
the age. . a - 
i 
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Hare, But why flhouldft thou be afraid of being in a 
, who expofe yourfelf every day in the play-houfes, 

what public places ? : : 

’Tis but being on the ftage, inftead of ftanding 

h in the pir. 

. Don’t you give money to painters to draw your 


-houfe, where all your ni:ftrefies may fee you? 
Spark. A pox, “ee don’t draw the fmati pox or 
pimples in ot ce. Come, damn all your filly au- 
thors whate all books and buokfeilers, by the world ; 
and all readers, Courteous and uncourieous. 
Hare, But who comes here, Sparkith ? 


Eater Mr. Pinchwife, and hy Wife in Man's cloaths, 
Althea, and Lucy ber maid. 





Spark, Oh, hide me, there’s my miftrefs too. 
al 1 {Sparkith bedes bim/clf bebind Harcourt. 
Hare. She fees you. 
= : ge Bat I will not fee hey: 'tis time to go to White- 
—— he! , and I muft nor fail the drawing-room. 
Hare. Pray nirtt carry me and reconcile me to her, 
. Another inne; faith, the king will have fupp'd. 
jars, Not with the worfe ftomach for thy abfence: 
thou art one of thofe fools that think their attendance at 
_ the king’s meals a neceffary us his phyfician’s, when you 
are more troublefone to him than his doctors, or his dogs. 
e Spark. Pthaw ! I know my interett, Sir. Pi’ ycthee, hide 
me. 
{  — 28Horr. Your fervant, Pinchwife. Whar, he knows us not, 
ma Come along. [To his wife afdes, 
\ ‘rs. Pinch, Pray, have you any builads? Give me 






felpenny worth. 


Cla/p. We have no bullads. 
ES 









rs. Pinch, Then give me Covent-Garden drollery, 
or two——Oh, here’s Tarugo’» Wiles, and 
Maiden ; I'l have them. 
Yo, plays ase not for your reading. Come 
you difcover yourfelf ? [Apart to her, 
Whois that pretry youth with him, Sparki(h ? 
seve his wife’s brother, becauie he’s fume- 
53 but I never faw her but once. 


% D3 Flora. 


And are you afraid of your pictures at lengthina * 


“Ta 
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Horn, Extremely handiome; 1 hg 
It too. Let us follow ’em. 
[&acunt Mr Pinchwite, Airs, Pinchw 
Horner aad Dorilant Sollow 

Hare. Come, Sparkith, your miftr 
be angry you go notto her; befides, I 
conc led to her, which none but you c 
Spark, Weil, thati: a better reafom 
would not go near her now tor hers or 
Tcandeny you nothing: tor tho’ I 
great while, never go, it I do not lov 
hew acquaintance, 
Hare. 1am obliged to you indeed, de 
he well with her only to be well wi 
thefe ties to wives uflually diffolve all 
would be cortented fhe fhould enjoy yar 
would have you to my(elt a-daysas I hav 
Spark, And thou fhalt enjoy me a 
friend, never ftir; and I'll be divorced 
than trom thee. Come along: 
Hare. So, we are hard put to’t, wh 
rival our procurer; but neither fhey n 
would let me come near her now, W 
rival is the beft cloak to fteal to a miftr 
fufpicion ; and when we have once got 
fire, we throw him off, like other cicuks, 
+ (74x: Spatkith, ard Havcour 
Re-enter Mr. Pinch. and Mrs. Pinch. # 
Mr, Pinch. Sitter,if you will not go, 
you [Ye Alichea.] The fool, her gail 
inufler up all the young faunterers of :his 
will leave their dear fempitreffes to fol 
{warm of cuckolds and cuckold-makers a 
Come, let’sbegone, Miftrefs Margery. 
Airs. Pinch, Don't you believe that I 

belly full of fights yer? 

Mr. Pinch. Then walk this way. 
Mrs. Pinch, Lord, what a power of 
here? Stay—the bull’s-head, the ram’s 
| ftag’s-head, dear 
Mr, Pinch, Nay, if every hufband’s p 
were vifible, they would be all ake. 
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4. Pinch. What do ye mean by that, Bud ? 
. Piach. "Tis no matter no matter, Bud. 
. Pinch, Pray, tellme. Nay, I will know. 
A Pinch. They would be all bulls, ftays, and rams 
[Excunt Mr. Pinchwit? aud Mrs. Pinchwitles 
er Spark. Hare. Alith, Lucy, at tbe other door. 
k. Come, dear Madam, for my fake you fhall be 
iled to him. 
b. For your fake, I hate him. 
farce Thatis fumething too crucl, Madam, to hate 
his fake. 
A. Ay indeed, Madam, too, too cruel to me, to 
ay friend for my fake. 
#2, 1 hate him becaufe hgis yourenemy; and you 
o hate him too, for making love to me, if you 





























That is a good one! I hate a man for loving 
If he did love you, it is but what he cannot help ; 
is your fault, not his, jf he admiresyou. I hate 
being of niy eS I will never do it, by 

. 


Is it for your honour, or mine. to fuffera man 

o-love to mc, wb am to marry you to-morrow ? 

+ zeit tor your honour, or mine, to have me 

? That he makes love to you, is a fign you are 

¢; and that [am not jealous, is a fign you are 
that I think is for your honour.» 

Bat it is your honour too, Iam concerned for, 

. But why, deareft Mada.n, will you be mare cong 
wr his honour than bh: is himfelf ?—Let his hos 

one, for my fake anuhis ie! he has no honour 

How is that ? 

But what my dear friend can guard himfelf. 

O hoethat is right again. 

Your care of his honour argues his neglect of it, 
8 honfur to my dear friend here : thereiore once 

t bis honour go which way it will, dear Madam 

ay; were it for my honour to marry a 

vofe virtue I fufpected, and could not truit her 
3 hands ? 

Are notatraid to lofe me ? 

afraid to lofe you, Madam ! No, no—you 

> nay 2 
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THE COUNTRY WIFE. 
may fee how the moft eftimable and moft glorious creat 
in the world is valued by him: will you not fee it? 

Spark. Right, honeft Frank, I have that groble v: 
for her, that 1 cannot be jealous of her. 

Alith, You miftake him: he means you care 
me, nor who has me. 

» Spark. Lord, Madam ! I fee you are jealous : will y 
wreft a poor man’s meaning from his words ? 

Alith, Youaftonith me, Sir, with your want of jeas K 
loufy. 

. ork And you make me giddy, Madam, with your 
jealoufy and fears, and virtue and honour : "gad, I fee 
virtue makes a womangas troublefome as a litue reading or 
learning. 

Alith, Monftrous! = * 

Lucy. Well, to fee what eafy hufbands thefe women of 
quality can meet with ! a poor chamber-maid 
have fuch lady-like luck. Befiues} he i 
upon her: the will make no ufe of her f 
fing. None toa gentlemang fora pure c 
quires good breeding to be a cuckold. 

Alith, 1 cell you then plainly, he pu 
me. 

Spark, Phhaw 

Hare. Come, Madam, you fee you 
make him jealous of me; my dear frie 
creature in the world to me. 

| Poot tellow ! 

arc, But his kindnefs only is not enongh for me, withe 
out your favour, your goud opinion, dear Madam: "Ty, 
that muft perfeét my happinefe. Good gentleman, he 
believes ali I fay: woulc yon would do fo. Jealous of 
me! 1 would not wrong him nor you for the world. 

Spark. Look you theie: hear him, hear him, and @5 
not walk away fo. { Althea walk: carly te and 

Hare. Liove you, Aladam, fom =. 

Spark. How is that! Nay, now you Begin to, 
fur indced. 

Harc. So much, I confefs, I fay, I love yo 
would not have you miferable, and caft yourtel av 
on fo ucworthy and inconliderable a thing, as wh 
fechere. (Clappieg his band on bis breaft, peints at Sp 
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rh. No, faith, I believe thowwouldft not. Now Nie! 5 
a aning is plain; but 1 knew before thou wouldft not 


ne me, for her, 

fia. No, no, heavens forbid the plory of her fex' 
wu Priall {0 low, as into the embraccs of fuch a contemp-* 
ewretch, the leaft of mankind—my dear friend here— 
ure him. { Embracing Sparkifh. 
wh, Very well, 

irk. No, no, dear friend, Tknew it. Madam, you 

ill rz rong him(elf than ne, in giving hime | 


— ¥y 


you underftand him yet ? 
Spark. Yes, how modeftly he {peaks of himfelf, poor 


20 ila of yourfelf, 
, oe that I can no longer 
you, no more than his | 
(Offers to pbs 
pray ftay, his love toyou! 
© yet plain enough ? 
think fo. 
: eld, a man cannot fpeak 
“Billepret ently flie fays, he makes 
+ ts. fim, You chall ftay, with your pare 
eyes : ye ‘oh Mrflood him, till he has’ 
wl mint cl nis fove to you, that is, what 
d of loveitis. Anfwerto thy catechilm, friend ; do. 
u love my miftrefs here? 
re. Yes, I with fhe would not doubt it. | 
¥ But how do you love her ? 
4 Ow With all my foul. 
1 thank him, methinks he fpeaks plain nol. 


ag are out ftill. [To Alitheas” 
ind of love » Harcourt ? 

© beft, and the trueft love in the world.” 

ou there then, that is with no matrimoe 


fo 
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ait cere jl Ma 


sion. Come, pray, Madam, be friends with hi 
* © Alith, You muft pardon me, Sir, that Ta 







T 3 
, 4 
for thyfelf, Harcourt, you faid you would not wrong. 
nor her. . 
he No, no, Madam, even take him for Pe. 
ke 
Spark. Look you there, Madam, oy. 
Hare. Who fhould in al! juftice be yours, he that ~~ 
you moft. [Claps bis hand on his breaft ” * 
Alith, Look you there, Mr. Sparkith, whois that? > 
Spark. Who fhould it be ? Go on, Harcourt. ee 
© Hare. Who loves you more than women tit 








ties, or fore 

tune fools, Paints at Spark. * 
Spark. Look you there, he means me flill, for he— 

points arme. ? * 
Alth. Ridiculous ! [love. 
Hare, Who can only match your faith ancyaiaiee 
















Spark. Ay. + : 
Hiarc.Who knows, if it be pofiible, how to va 
much beauty and virtue. 25a 


"Spark, Ay. 
Hare. Whofe Inve can po more be ec 
world, than that heavenly tormof yours. 
Spark. No -— 
Harc. Who could no more fuffer a’rival, than yo 


fence, and yet could no more fufpeét your virt 2 








bis own conftancy in his love to youe ‘ : 
Spark. No ‘ a=" 5} 
larc, Who, in fine, loves you better than his eyes, 


thar firft madd him love you. ry 
Spark, Ay—Nay, Madam, faith you fhan’t go, - 
Alith, Have a care, left you make me ftay too | 
Spark, Bot tlhe has faluted you; that I mays af. 
fured you are friends, after his honeft advice an lara- 








Eater Mr. Pinchwite aad Miftre/s Pine 


obedient to you. : 
Mr. Pinch, What, invite yout wife toy 
frous! Are you not afhamed ? 1 will neve 
Spark. Are you not afhamed, that I 
confidence in the chaftity of your tamily, 
You muft not teach me, Iam a man of honour; 


Tam frank and free; Lam frank, Sir 





THE 
2 Bir. Pinch. Very frank, Sir, to hare your wife with 
ee rs friends. 




















he differences of the marriage bed; you know man 

and Wife do not always agree, I defign him for that ufe, 

would have him well with my wites 

inch. A menial friend you will get me 

many menial friends, by fhew.ng your w:fe as you 

ke What then? It may be 1 have a pleafure in it, 
thew fine cloaths at a play-houfe, the firft day, 

Ubefore poor rogues. 

b. He that tl.ews his wife, or money, willbe 

of havi ving them borrowed fometimes. 





could love ;*loving alone is as dull as 
ie Is it nota frank age? and I am a frank 
dto tell you thetruth, it may be, I love to 
sin awile, they make her feemto a man full 
st midtrefs; and fo yoou night, for I muft to 
| I hopegyou are now reconciled to 
and fo Tite vou a good night, Madam, and 
Fyou can; for to-morrow, you know, I muft vifig 
y with a: canonigal gentleman. Good night, dear 
{ Laie § vathifly 
ar Madam, T hope you will not aie ny vifit to» 
morrow, if it thould be earlier, with a canonical gende- 
man, than Mr. Sparkifli’s. 
Mr, Piach. This geotiewoman is yet under my care, 
al you muff yet forbear your freedom with her, 
(Coming betwveen Alithca and Harcourte 
Harc, Muft, Sir ! 
"Mr. Pinch, Yes, Sir, the is my fitter. 
2 a well fhe is, Sir———for [ muft be her fere 









me away, fifter, we had been gone if it 
you, and fo avoided thefe lewd rake- 
pto haunt us. 


er Horner, Dorilant te soca, 
low Boe | ! Pinchwife ! 


man 


rk. He isan humble, menial friend, fuch as recon= . 
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gman turn wild and unfociable, al sania fil Cy 
with his horfes, dogs, and his herds. 
. Mr. Pinch. have bufinefs, Sir, 
your bufineis is p.ea(ure, therefg 
different ways. 
Hora, Well, you may fo on, 
gentleman (lakes be 
Ha .. The lady —— 
Dor, And the maid 
Hor. Shall flay with us, for I fup 
the fame with ours, pleafure. 
Mr. Pins, 'sdcath, he knows 
lily 5 yetat hedoes not, I fhould b 
it firtt. 
Alith, Pray, let us go,eSir, 
Mr. Pinh, Come, come 
Horn, Had you rather not fta 
Pinch.} Pi ythec, Pinchwife, whe 
gentleman ? 
Mr. Pinch, One to whom I am 9p 
could keep her out of your hands 
Torn. Who ishe? inever faw ¢ 
ail ny lite. 
Mr. Pinch. Pihaw, do not look 
he is a poor bafhitul youth, you'll p 
mance. Come away, brother, [| 
Horn. O, your brother 
Mr. Pinch. Ves, my wite’s brothe 
will {lay fupper for us. 
Horn, lihought fo, for he is very 
atthe play with, whom I told | you | 
Mrs, Pinch. } Gemmini ! is that 
with me? lam glad on it, 1 vow, fog 
ntleman, and Llove him already t 
, Bud? 
. Pinch, Come away, come away. 
Horn. Why, what hatte are you 
fet me talk with him? 
Pixch, Becaufe you will debauch 
and i innocent, and I would not havé 
any thing in the world, How the ga 
devil! 














S| Ber. Harcourt, Dorilant, look you here y this ist 
Hikenels of thar doudy he told usof, bis wife. Did you 
































ty ever jec alevelier creature? The regte has reafon to be 

~ jealoys of his wife, fince the is like him, for fhe would 
that fee her in love with her. 

r a8 I remember now, fhe is as like him here 


deed very pretty, if fhe be like him. 
ty! a very pretry commendation ~ fhe 
» beautiful beyond all things I ever 


oe. 
cautiful than a poet’s firft miftrefs of 


er man’s laf mifirefs of fleth and blood, © 
ay, Bow you jeer, Sir; pray don’t jeer 


e.—By heavens, fhe will difcover 
, [ AfAde. 
your fifi, Sir. 
aying the was handome, if like him, 
Mm vpon a rack———— Mides 
¢ is io handfome, he flould not be a 
€ "tis out: he has difcover’d her, Iam 
py longer. Come, come away, I fay— 
of To bis wifes 
our leave, Sir, he hall not go yer— 
, fet ustorment this jealous rogue a lit- 


(Yo them. 
How ? 
you. 
tay let him gn, T cannot flay fooling 


you, his fifter fays fupper for us, 
Come then, we will all go fup with 


w I think on it, having ftaid fo long for 
€ 1s gone to bed—I with the and I were 
bands—— [ Afide.J——Cume, 1 gruft rife 

, come. 
hen, if the be gone to bed, F with her and 
te you 


| 
| 


| 
| 


—=—~s 
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(THE COUNTRY WIFE.” 


yyoua good night. But pray, young gentlemaz, prefent 
my humble fervice to her. ’ 
Mrs. Pinch. Vhank you heartily, Sir, , % 
Pinch, ’Sdeath, the will difcover herfelf yet in {pi 
of me. [A4fde.} He is fomething 4 
for your kindnets to his fitter, than t¢ 
Horn. Tellher, dear, fweet, little 
~your brother there, that you have rev 
dor her at firft fight in the play-houfe. 
alfrs. Pinch, Butdo you love her i 
Pin.h, So, fo. (Afide.] Away, F 
Horn, Nay ttay ; yes indecd, andi 
tell her fo, and give her this kits trom 
Pinch. O heavens! what do] fufter! 
‘heknows her, and yet—*— 
Horn. And this, and this-—— 
Mrs, Pinch. What do you kifs me fo 
Pinch. So— there it is out. [4 
‘not, nor will flay any longer. 
Horn. Nay, they (halt fend yo 
Here, Harcourt, Dorilant, vall yo 
Piach. How ! do I fuffer this? Wi 
ther juit now, for this rafcally patiet 
wile to be kiffed before his face? 
gnaw away their lips. [Afde.) 
Horn, Good night, dear little 
good night. Farewel, Pinchwife. 
T would raife his jealous gall ? 
[ dpart to Ha 
[Exrve Horner, Haree 
Pinch, So, they are gone at laft. 
if the coach be at this door. 
[Horner, Harcourt 
Horn, What, not gone yer? Will 
Idefired you, {weet Sir? 
Mrs. Pinch, Sweet Sir, but what 
then ? a 
Horn, Any thing. Come away is 
{£xit Horner, 4aliag 
Alie®. Hold, hoid——whar do you & 
Lucy. Stay, flay, hold—— 
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Hares Hold, Madam, hold, let him prefent him, he 
il came prefently. Nay, I will never let you go, “ttl 
w%ny queftion. 
30d’s fake, Sir! I muft follow them. ; 
: egling with Harcourt aad Dorilant. 
| bnve fomething to prefent you with tou, 










































them. | 
inchwife returns. 
——how——what is become of — 
one with the gentleman, who will 
an’t pleafe your worfhip. 7 
give him foinerhivg witha pox —— 
| 


t walk onfy, brother. 
y! Where, where ? ‘ 
returns prefentl, then govs out again, 
matter with hin? Why fo much 
ft Madam 
go, Su® Lhave fuid, and fulfered 





ill pot lock upon nor pity my fuf- 


on them, when J cannothelp them, 
y; therefore, 1 will never fee you 


» Madam, have my privilege of a 

aining or railing, and giving you - 

why, if you cannor condefeend to 

suld not take that wretch, iny rival. | 

jot you, fince my honour is engaged 

e mea reaton, why I fhould not mar- 

true, andwhat! think him tome, 

> your fervang, Sir. J 

nonly conftancy when it is a vice, | 

» only true to fools ? 

not ftir, chou robuft creature. You {ee 

Fades you fhould ttay the rather, 

4 ucy, who frugcles to get from hime. 

j Enter pinche’ hes 

ne! not to be found, quite gone ! 
E2 Tce 
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Rall 
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come aivay 
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ie poe plagues go with them ! Which wish went 
they 

Ath, But into the other walk, brother. ¢ 

Lucy. Their bulinefs will be done prefently fur 
pleafe your worfhip, it cunnot be long in doings La “4 
on it 

Ath, Avethey not there? 

Pinch, No, y 1 kvow where they are, you Setar 
wretch. ee fhuine of your family, whieh you do not 
dijdonour enor wh yourtelt, vouth-nk, but you uit a 
her to do it too: theu legion of bade 

eth fs Good biorhet. nq 

Pin ee Dimned. darned fitter. 

efits, Look you here 5, he is coming. 


‘ - . 
Enter AUP ci Pinchwite en man's clothes, Tid J wih 
Srhity. | 


her hat under her arm, fall of oranges and dvi 


tlorner fol f Dae We 


Mrs. Pim !, O dew Bad, look you bere what 7 k 
got, fee. : 
Pinch, And what T have , ot here too, whick 


not ice. (tele, rugbbing bas i 
Airs, Piach, The fine gentleman hag given n 


things yet. 
Pimh, Has he for—Out of breath and & Sola, ‘ 
I muft hold yet. 
Hern. Lbave only given your Kealg 














Sir 

Pir. Thank you, S'r. [Te Horner. 
only fqueezed my orange, 1 fu; plea 
again ; yet J muft have a city pancora 





Mis. Pinch. Stay, ull Ihave put aa ny fine chin 
Bud. or 
E wter Sir Jalper Fid - 
Sir Jeip. O matter Hornci, comes 
flay for you; your miuicis, my wiley 
no more bafke to her. 
Horn, 1 have flaid this half hour for y 
js your fault I am not now with your wite, 
Sir Jasp. But pray, do not let her kaw 


( 


‘ 
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THE COUNTRY WIFE. 


the truth onit is, I was advancing a certain project to his 
hy, about——I will tell you. 

No, let us go, and hear it at your houfe. Good 
fweet little gentleman; one hifs more, you will 
me now, | hope. i '° 
pat, Sir Jafper, will you feparate friends? He 
fup with us, and if you take him to your 
a will be in danger of our company too. 
®. Alas, gentlemen, my houfe is not fit for you, 
none but civil women there, which are not for — 
« he, you know, can bear with the fociety of ci- 
en now, ha, ha, ha; befides, he i9 one of my_ 
he is———he, he, he. ‘ 
hat is he ? ‘ 
aith, my eunuch, fince you will have its 
Ex. Sir Jatper Fidget and Horner. 
thou wert his or my cuckold. Hare 
dcuckold is loit there, for want of a 
! Theeand I cannot have Hornes’s _ 
nake ufMor it. 

Horner, 'tis like coming to aneftate — 
an cannot be the better for it. 


iy’. Bud. ? 5 

» yo too. Madam, your fervanm 
pw Strapper [To Lucy. 
pugh yOu will not lec me have a good 
% you one; burdare not name the 
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, Sir, for ever. 

sot know where to put this here, 
Meat it; nay, you fhall have pare of 
od things, or treat, as youcallir, 


ss SLs 


ey 

I deferve it, fince I furnifhed the bef 

aye ; [Serikes away the orangte | 
al ral: eats prefents, and gives che ball; 

: -But’tis the abfent cuckold pays for all. 
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SCENE, Pinchwile's Hote Vom 


Easter Lucy, aad Alithea drefed i new Cloaths; 


Lucy. 
ELL, Madam, now I have dreffed you, and fet 
you out with fo many ornaincnts, and fpent upon 
you ounces of effence and pulvillio; and allthis for no 
other purpofe, but as people adorn and perfume a corpfe 
for a itioking, fecond-hand grave; fuch, or as bad, I 
think Mailer Sparkith’s bed. 

Auth. Hold your peace. . 

Lucy. Nay, Madam, I will afk you the reafon why you 
would banith poor Mailer Harcourt for ever from your 
fight? How could you be fo hard-hearted ? 

Alith, "Twas becaufe I was nor hard-hearted. 

Lucy, No, no; ‘twas ftark love and kindnefs, I warrant. 

Al:th, 1t was fo; 1 would fee him no’ more, becaufe 
IT love him. ' . 

Lucy. Hey day! a very pretry reafonf ge ’ 

4th, You du not undertland me. 

Lucy. I with you may yourfelf, 

Alith. 1 was engaged to marry, you fee, another man, 
whom my juitice will nor fuffer me to deceive Grinjure. 

Lucy. Can there be a greater cheat or wrong done to a 
man, than to give him your perfon without your heart ? 
I frould make a confcience of it. 

Ath, Ui retricve it for him, after I am married a 


while. 
Lacy, The woman that marries to love better, will be as” 

much miftaken as the wencher that marries to live bett 

No, Madam, marrying to increafe love, is like gaming 


become rich; alas! you only lofe whag little ftock y, 
head before. ; 

Aki, 1 hd, by your rhetoric, you have been by 
to betray me. . - 


Lucy. Only by his merit, that has bribed your kearr, 
you ie, iguoh va word and rigid honour. Ta telat : 
a devil is this honour? ’Tis fare a difeafe in the he 
like the megrim, or failing-ficknefs, that always hurries - 
people away to do themlelves mifchic!. Men ae a 
ves 


— ae _ 
RHE’ COUNTRY WIFE, % 


© Wives by ies women, what’s dearer to them, their love, 

EE life. . 
dme, pray, talk no more of honour, nor Ma-~ 
‘Harcow I with the other would come to fecure my 
ity to him, and his right in me. 

dill marry him, then? 

nly ; I have given him already my word, 
d too, to make it good, when he comes. 
wifly I may never {tick pin more, if he 
natural, tot’other fine centleman. 
he wants the wit of Harcourt, which I 
hal, for another wane he has, which is 
» which menot wit feldom want. 
adain, what grould you do with a fool 
? You intend to be honeft, don’t you? 
adly virtue, credulity, 1s thrown away 


































y that could fufpedt my virtue, fhould 
: 'tis Sparkifh’s confidence in my truth, 
be fo rarth rfl to him. 
not fure his opinion imay laff, 
fied "tis imate for him to be jealous, 
have had of him. Jealoufy in a huf- 
iefend me trom it! it begers a thoufand 
woman, the lofs of her honour, her 


pleafure. n 

mean, impertinent ? 

a ee pleafure, Madam. 

‘ of her honour, her quiet, nay, her 
md what's as bad almott, the lofs of this’ 

is fent into the country, which is the 

ufband toa wife, I think. 

he wind lie there? [fde.] Then, of 

byou think a man mult carry his wife 

he be wife. The countrv is as terri+ 

pung Engtifty ladies, as a monaftery to 

on my virginity, I think they would 

ion gaoler than a high fheniff of a 

can fir from hisemployment. For. 

married fools for a great citate, a fine 


ty 
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feat, or the like; but now ‘tis for a pretty 
Lincolns-Inn-Fields, St. James’s-Fields, ort 
Eater Sparkith, and Harcourt drefed lik 

Spark. Madam, your humble fervant ; 
you, and to us all, 

Harc. Amen. ‘ 

Alith, Who have we here ? A 
» Spark. My Chaplain, faith—-Oh, Madam, poor Hare 
court remembers his humble fervice to you; and in ohe- 
dience to your laft commands, refrains coming into your 
fight. 

OMith. Is not that he ? 

Spark. No, fie, no; but to thew that he ne'er intended 
to hinder our match, has fent his brozher here to join our 
hands. When I get me dwite : muft get hera chaplain, 
according to the cuftom; this is his brether, and my 
chaplain. 

Alith, His brother ! 4 

Lucy. And your chaplain, to preach in your pulpit 
then. f v3 

Alith. His brother ! " an ; 

Spark, Nay, | knew you would not believeit. T told 
you, Sir, fhe would take you for your brother Frank. 

Alith, Believe it! _ 

Lucy. His brother! ha, ha, he! He has 2 trick lefs 
Rill, it feems. [Sfiden 

Spark, Come, my deareft, pray, let us go to church be- 
fore the canonical hour is paft. 

Alith. For thame! you are abufed ftill. “* 

Spark. By the world, ’tis itranze now you are fo incre“ 
dulous. - “ve 

Mith. Tis ftrange you are fo credulous, 

Spark, Deareit ot my lite, hear me. I tell you thi 
Ned Harcourt of Cambridge, by the world; you fee 
has a (neaking coll z¢ look. "Tis true, hi i 
Jike his brother Frank; and they differ fro 
mo more than in their age, for they were twins 

Lacy. Ha, ha, ha! ‘ 

Mitt, Your fervant, Sir; I cannot be fod 
youare. But, come, let’s hear, how do 
you affirm fo confidently ? 

Spark, Why, liltefl you all. Frank Harcourt 
t me this morning, to with me joy, and prefent} 

























tac told me he had a brother in tow J 
ra; aod he went ftraight away, and fent hiiny 
, to me. ‘-ee 
, Frank goes and puts on a black coat, them 

eis Ned; that’s all you have for it. 

Spark, Pthaw, pluaw! 1 tell vou, by the fame tokeng 

the midwife put ber garter ubout Frank’s neck, to know 

homer, they were fo like. ~ 

ou tas too? 





















| 
i one, you had beft« 


od there; tor chaml 
trom other men, they 


«1% 
’ a) we fvorn, he has the cae 


ator, pray, let us make 


. , 
@ chaplain indeed. 
‘1 not foul, divine, heavenly, in 


: impertinent Blagk-coat, ceafe 
tus havea conclufion of this ridi 


: +; I muft fuit my file to my coat, 


more patience left; let us make at 
troublefome love, I fay. 

fcraphic lady, when your hanour fhall 
conveatent fo to do. 

*m fure none buta chaplain could fpeak 


tell you, Sir, this dull trick will noe 
g3 tho’ you delay our marriage, you fhall 


it from me, munificent patronefs, to dé« 
we; I defire nothing more than to marry 
you 


here tuo. Nay, they are both — 
— 4 . 


muny palm of a chaplain. — 


iy divine, heavenly creature, 








oo 
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you prefently, which I might do, if vou 
for my noble, good-natured, and thrice 
here would not hinder it. 

ek No, poor man, not I, faith. 

darc. And now, Mada, Ict me tell yo 
body elfe thall marry you; by heavens, I'l 
I'm fure I flould die atter it. 

Lecy. How his love has mace him forget his fundtion, 
as I have feen it in real parfons! - 

Alith, That was fpoken like a chaplain ggo, 
underftand him, I hope. 

Spark. Poor man! he takes it hein 
J can’t blame him; ’tis putting 
ito be fuflered: but you'll pards 
b:; 3 he {hall marry us. Comes 
. oth Ha, ha, he! more ado? 






























me a8 your Bey. not af your 
Spark, Cone, come, Mada 
Lucy. I pray, Madam, glo not 
vine the h nour and fatistaétion of © 
dare fay, he lias fer nis heart upon i 
4th, What can you hope or.defiga b 
Herc, 1 couki aniwer her, a rep 
often revokes a hafly doom. Atworf e 
take mercy on me, and let me marry hei 
the lover's fecond pleafure, hindering my 
ment, tho’ but for a time. 
Spark. Come, Madam, ’tis e’en twelve o’cle 
my mother charged me never to be married/out of 
canonical hours. Come, come; Lord,+here’s fuch i 
ot modeity, 1 warrant, the firit day. 
Lucy. Yes, un't picafe your worthip, magn 
Afhew all their modeity the firit day, becaufe m 
few all their love the firit day. & 


SCENE changes to @ Bed-chamber, wher 
wite and Mrs. Pincawites 
Pinch. Come. tell me, I fay. 
Afrs. Pinch. Lord, han't I told it anh 
over? by 
Pincl. would uy if, in the repetition of u 
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d find her altering it in the leat circum. 
her ftory be falfe, fhe is fo too, [Afide.} 


baygage 2 ss 
ord, what a pleafure you take to heart, 


0” ek 


*, Pinch. "No, you take more in telling it, I find; but 
ow was it? 
Piach, He carried me up into the houfe next te. 
the a ; - 
Pinch, syou two were only in the room. 
rs. Pig for he fent away a youth that wag 
there, fe od fruic and China oranges. : 
Pinel he fo? Damn him for it—and for— 
Mrs t. fently came up the gentlewoman 
of the! 
Pine 
. 
. a hundred times, and told 
d my fine filter, meaning me, you 
oved with all his foul; and bid 
to defire her to be at her 
e clock this morniny, and he would 
| ‘Pinch. And as good as his word; very punétual; 
8 pox $ him for't! [Afide. 
F P j, and he faid, if you were not within, 
ome up to her, meaning mc, you know, Bud, 
‘>. 
j—he knew her certainly. But for this cone 
Obliged to her fimplicity. [Afue.) Bue whary 
very ftill when he kiffed you ? 
» 1 warrant you; would you have had” 


j told me he did fome beaftlinefs to you, 
vhat was’t? 
Why, he put 





Why, he put the tip of his tongue between 
uzzled me-——and I faid I'd bite it. 
ternal canker feize it, fora ! 
& Nay, you aced not be fo angry with him 
2 neither 5 


- » 
well the did. But what did he do _ 
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ez; for, to fay truth, he has 
ever knew. 

Pinch. The devil !—you were fa 
and would do it again, 

Mrs. Pinch. Not untefs he thould fo ren a 9 ee) 
» Piach. Force you, changeling ! 1 tell you, 
«an be forced. 

Drs. Piuch. Yes, but fhe may, fare, by fucl 

"he; for he’s proper, goodly, frogs math; "tit 
me tell you, to refit him. 

Pinch. So, "tis plain fhe loves him 
enough to make Le; conceal it fo 
him will encreaie bee 
and that love initiuct 

him, all idcot aa fhe 
~ their craft, their 
» they came plain, © 
Heaven intended ¢ 
* ftrangle that litele 
> [4hde,) Go, terch 
room. 
Mrs. Pinel, Yesy 
Piac/. Why fhoubd 


. we 


ty 
tee d fatisfy 


> and 


a 


than men? It can a vi 

fires, more foficiting” ares A, aad 

devil. : ; 
Re-enter Mrs. Pinchwife. — 


Come, Minks, fic down and write. 
Mrs. Piach. Ay, dea dear Bud: but. 

well. 
Pinch, I with you coull inet at all. 

8 Mrs. Prech. Bat what fhould lwo 
Pinch. Vil have you write a letter te 
dds, Pixch, Ob, Lord! to the fine 
“Pins. Yes, to the tine gentheman. 
Mrs. Piach. Lord! you do but day 
Pinch. 1 am not fo merry. Com 
Mrs. Pinch, What, do you'thi 
Pinch. She’s afraid 1 would 

him, therefore he’s unwiHing : bur you 
Mrs. Pinct. Indeed, and unleed, “but 1 

~ won't. 

Pinch, Why? 













e’s in town; you may fend for 


































; you would have him brought to, 4 
a! I fay, take the pen and write, 3 


what d’ye make a fool of me for = 
eite@re rever writ, but from the | 
oe Leadon into the country 5 
pT uia in toma too; theretore I can’s ' 


Sorfe: the is innocent 
Wy, When your nano , 
In Cowh. 
nam fatisfied. 

[ Didtates, 
Sir? You know one 
bare Sir. : 
will write whore with 


a «+ tay. 


Sir— {Ste eweiite 
night your ae co , 


rite. 
I fay fo? Youl know I 


ln len Yee 4. Ae 


ED lt 


Gut loathed. 
then. . (Writes. 
at you have writ. [Takes the paper 
Pfuffered latt night your kifies and 
: inpudent creature! where i aus 
_ 


pabide to write fuch filthy words, 

writes l’d have you, and queftion 
y writing with this. [Hodts wp the 
put thofe eyes that caule my inile 


d r I will. 

fee now. [Rrads.] ** Tho'l fuffer. 

feous, loathed kifles and embraces” 

hare you preiume thar you fhaSl 
[Shes 


sags 3 


= 
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j Mrs. Piach. Lhavewnirit. 
Pinch, On then—I then conceal 
knowledge toavoid your infolenci 
Miu. Died. So 
, Pirch. The fame reafon, now Ia 
. Airs. Bereh, 
Pinch, Makes n me own to you my unfort , tho in- 
nocent trol:c, of being in man's cloaths ——=  [Sbeavritcs. 
r Ms. Pinch, So a 
E Pine. (hot you may for evermore ceafe topurfueher, , 
who haves and detefts you——— f ifes on. 
Ars. Pinch. Somb— é ighs. 
i Pinch, What, do you a uch as 
fice loves her hufband andh 
Mrs, Pinch. 1 vow, hutban 
e write fuch a let:er. 
’ Pinch W hat, he "d expeét 
now .vour name only. 
Mrs. Pinch. What, fhan 
humble fprvant till death 
Pinch, No, tormenting hei 
be very lott. (Afde.j Cahiel 
tetch wax and a candle: ane 
e Mr. Horner. 
i « Pinch. For Mr. Hor 
told me his name. Dear Mr. ne 
) fend thee fuch a letters that Mall vex tl 
angry with me?— Well, J will no 
my hufband will kill me; for [fee 
melove Mr. Horner. But what cat 
1 won't, io! won't, feud noon Mi 
Buc then my. hifi 
i: my hufband ie 
fband would {ee Con o« 
© London woman we . . 
Stuy —Whar if Id 
this, and write upom ey, 
would fee it—I dong 
Viltry, ol will; 
Mro ldarner. come 
awauhat fe harh « 
ey My ip : 











> TS; 



































— << a 

~€ \ ¥V as a 
id Jouloring he but I won't."-!So2- 

fiy'to you, Ivhate you, poor Mr. 1 

a lie for him ("=+There--** for Tam, / 

in the country’ at cards together,” 

Ip treading on your toe under the 

wees rubbing knees with you, and ftaring” 

A till you faw me,"— Verv well—** and then 
wn, and bluthin: for an hour together ;"—So 

¥ muft make hatte before my hufbind comes 3 

‘ ¢ has taught me, to write levers, you flail have 





ener, 
, 4 
epcuwere te 
So——now 


rie sor Nr. 
w.th ic? fur 





mds the fi ft lever. 

dd been ferved if Te” 
(Afides 

d feal? , 3 


do now? Nay, then ZT ~ 
Bitee’t. Lord, you think — 
Exnmeteal aletter; FE will do’s, fo, | 
ythe cit him, changes it for the other,” 
ste hime: 
believe you will learn that and other 
T would not-have you. ] 
an’t J done it curivufly ? I think T 
ter yoing to Mr. Hurncr, fince (afte + 
| 
| 
| 
7 


















rete folks. 
3 but I warrant, you woll not 


e 


indeed, but I would, Bud, now. 

DU are agnood girl then ; ; coine let me 
chamber, wl] 1 come back; and be 
within three ftrides of the window, 
re. F 2 when 
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wken Iam gone; for I have’ 
Mrs. Pinchwife. » Pinchwife J 
fit fhe thinks fo: if we do not: 
sus; and fraud may be juftly u 
which a wife is the moft dan 
L handiome one to keep, and a fi 
sgainft treachery, rather than open force--=} 
fecured all within, I'll deal with the foe without, with 
falfe intelligence. [Holds up the letter. Exit Pinchwifes 


The SCENE me to Horner’s La, 


4 
























‘but their wives, fitters, 
them, better things alre; 
wack, Already ! ‘ 
ern. Alresd¥o I fay ; lait nig 

a dozen of your civil perfons, 
ople of honour, and fo was 
nd drefling-rooms for ever. h 
‘ecme to the privileges of fl 
rming {macks, tying fhoes and g 
Dodtor, already, already, ro 
Quack, You have made ufeof yo 
Hora. 1 teli thee, 1am now no 
then, when they fing, or talk bawdy, 


French who fpeaks no Eoglifis. " 
ee ut do civil perfons and wo 
nk, und fing bawdy fongs ? : r 


orn. Oh, amongtt friends, amongit | 
Thigots in honour are jutt like thofein 
the eye of the world, more than) 
_ and think’ there is no virtue, but rail 
fin, but giving feandal: they rail at 
piey er, und keep themfelves fome your 

comedian to be privy to their ins in thi 
‘tell them of them 10 theis chapels. 
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ruth on’t is, -priefts, amangit the 
quite got the better of us lay cone 















€ rather their patients, but——- 
idget, looking about ber, wad 
: en of honour, here comes one. Srep 
be he fcreen there, and but obferve, if I have not 
particular privileges with the women of reputation als 
eady, Dottor, already. 
Lady Fidye cme 






























am not I a woman of ha- 


me word. 
UL not is, behind. 


uit promife so ti 
honour, you'll 
of honour, in 
caven, ar the 
i when you are 
impotent. , 
utty ; but yo 

1 don’t unde 


ut i 


‘Money ina mife 
is nota more dif- 
her, shan that of 


dy of my reputas 
. 
Suge! it already, by the 
z a 
if ye Mem ever Ict other woe 

ret, it WoulmEcome Out; nay, you 

e of your pfondurt; tor my uc. 
ious (On, ‘tis a wicked cenforious 
fay, are fo ceniorious, and de- 
hey'll talk to the prejudice af my 
puld not let them know the dear 


£ 


rather than they fhall prejudice 


theirs; and to ferve you, PH 
P 3 lie ; 













t with them all, make th 
ney keep its fam a Ma 
Lady Fite, Oh, no, Sir, a 
Horn. Nav, the devil ta! 
are to be filenced any other 
Lady Fidg. A fecret is be 
etlon than @ mule tude, therefore pray 
P y elie with it, dear, dear Mr. Horner. 
Enter Sir Jafper Fidget. 

Sir Fafp. How now ! 

Lavy Fidg. Oh, my hufband—prevente 
almoft us bad, found with my arma’ 
that will appear too much—Whai 
Sir Jafper, come hither; I a 
were tickhth, and he’s as*tick! 
torment the confounded toad 
_~ Sir Jap. No, your La 
without me, I fuppofe; 
¥ thought you had been’ 
» Hore, China-houfe, t 
[Afie.] A pox, can’t you k 
home ? Some men are troubled wi 
with the wives; but I’d have ya 
not be your journeyman by night 
drudge by day, to fquire your wifes: 
man of flraw, or fcare-crow only | 
. would be nibbling at your forbidd 

fhortly the hackney goiceaap ing of 
‘Sir F¥a/p. ch, hen, heh, poor fellow 
on’t, fuish ; to fquire women about fore 
vngrarcAil an empioyment, as to tell/mo 
folks. [.déde.] He, he, he, be not angry, Hi 
Lady Fidg. No, ‘tis 1 have more reafon 
Whovam'left by you, to go ubrcad indecen 
what is more indecent, to pin myfelf 
ople of your acquaintance, as this is. 
Kir Fajp. Nay, pr’ythee, what has’ 
Lady Fig Nay, he has done nothin 
Sir Fafp. But what d’ye take ill, if 
thing? 
Lady Fidg. Hah, hah, hah, faith, 1 
however; why, d’ye think the unmapm 
4 



















































to me to the coach, I was fain co come up 

go without him, which I was refolved — 
knows China very well, and has himfelf 
not let me fee it, left I thould beg 
nd it out, and have what I came fo 
(Bait Lady Fidget, and loves the door, fallasve 

by Horner to the door. ; 

Horn, Lock the door, Madum—[ Apart to Lady Fidg.} 
So, fhe has gor into my chamber, and locked me out; 
Oh, the impertineney of woman-xind! Well, Sir Jafper, =i 
ihe u fuifer your wife to 
home a pair 
gh I caunok © 
daway. 
in, and finds — 
feems, | waa | 


.] He, he, 4 


. twill be my turn 

inent, more cunning, | 

monkeys, aod to me 

g my things abo 

to her the back way, 
“ 





] 


































ngry Horner. 


| ferret her out to you 

Horner at she other daors 

the door to bis wife, Joe 

thr. 7 

my Lady Fidget, wife, he is coming 

catch you, and ufe you roughly, and 
| 


way. — 
t him come, and welcome, which way 
ou. > 

*t you trouble yourfe'f, let him if he 


Thie indeed J could not have be- 
oF any but my own eyes. 

4. Squeamith. 
this woman-hater, this toad, this 
rfloven ? 
Sir 















© Sir Fajp. So, the women all will ha 
thinks he is a comely perfon; bu 
form contemptible to them ; and "dr 
» yefterday, talking of him, that a ps 
puch was as-ridiculous a thing, a8 4 git . 
~ Squcam, Sic Jafper, your fervant: where is the odtous 
~ dealt? 
| Sir Fajp. We's within in his chamber, with my wife; 
fhe’s playing the wag with him. - 
Sgucam. 1s fhe fo? and he’s a clowy 
her no quarter, bells 
tell you. Cumé 


"locked? 
mae 





























 * Laity Sguram. WU 
nh ae this ramb! 
glad to fee you here: 
: deine in hither jut now 
Sir Fafp. Yes. 
) ) Lady Squeam. Ay, but 
‘Lord, Sir Jafper, 1 have 
urfuit of her; but can y 
They fay below, no woman 
Sir Jafp. No. 
Laity Squeam. No—\What does fhe here t 
it be not awe man's lodging, what makes fi 
“are you fure no woman ‘cuges here? 
1S Jafp. No, ner vo man neither, th 
ner's duduir. 
~ Lait, Squcam. }3 it fo, are you fure ? 
» Bir Fajp. Yes, ves. 
Lavy Sgueam 0; then there's no h 
> burt where is he ? 
Sir ‘afp. He's in the next room with ni 
o Speoem, Nay, if you trutt him 
I may with my Biddy ; they fay he’s a 




































as | toe a man as ever came o 
ice, and is pretty, harmle(s ompan 
without his teeth. 7 oa? 
¥, poor man. 
Enter Mrs. Squeamifh, 
t. Tcan’t find them—Oh, are you here, grand 
T followed, you mutt know, my Lady Fiduca 
! ding, and Ihave been ftaring 


- 


iece eal china ia her handy | 

alow - wir 

n toiling and meting: fi 
ir. 

» hard for me, do what I 


Ichina too, good Mr. 
people china, and me 


tm i» 


re none left now. 
pwn you deny your china 
me off fo; cone — se 
there. 
hy tomy certain know- 
| 
he may have fome you 


f he had hid any left 
“ed women of ‘ay 


not make china for you, 
pn for you too, another ~ 


[To Horner ae 
; by that promife? - 


t, literal underftandings 
Apart to Lady bid 
he has enough tod 
w they ufe me. 


I prey you. 
could never find pity 


as pee SY 




































will never {pare a men. 
' Syxcam. Come, come, beaft, and go ¢ dine 
we fhall want a man at ombre after di 
7 Horn, That's dll their ufe of me, Mad: 
Xqueam. Come, floven, 1’ lead you to be'fa 
[Pulls bie b; the Wie. 
Lady Squeam, Alas, poor man, how the” tugs him ; 
MiG, kifs her, that’s the way to make fi :h nice ca 
quiet, 
» Horn, No, Madam, that) 
torment ; they kuow I dar 
. do it. 

Lady Squcam. Pr'ythee, 
piaure in hele, thas 
thee do. 
fora. Well, nothing b 
‘f@ woman only in effigy; 
hate them—1'll do’t 
painted, 

Sgaeam. Foh, you filth 
jefting. 
Lauty Squcam. Ha, ha, ha 
weam, Fch, a kifs of 
ely Jafp. Has no mo 
aniel's. 

Sgqucam. Ner no more g 
QRaack. I will now believ 


bur je Feat ladies as Biel 


























Enter Mr. ichwife, 

4 Lady Fidg. Oh, Lord, here’s a man, 
—mafk, my matk ; Twould not be feen hen 
Mir | <p. Ww bat? not when 1 am wit 

; ide. No, no, my honour—let’ 
weam, Oh, grandmother, lec us b 
hatie; I know not how he may ¢ 
Ledy Fidg. Be found in the lodging ; 
man ; Mey {Escurt Sir Jafper, La 
Squeamifh, and Mrs 

What's bere, unother cuckold 





pertinency. 
i tinency— Why, you ee 
me wives, think you have a privilege c 
i your friends, and are as brutith asi 
1 were O Rredivort 
Pinch. No, Sir, 1'l! ne’er truft you any way. 
Hora. But why not, dear Jack ; why diffe in oe 
Ric well? 








p knot you fo well. 




























© my fitoums no 


is me, dear rogue ; 
as much thy fere— 


€ you would fend a 


thew his friend(hipto 
ks of his wife to you, 


as thy of my kindne 


tome, af kind as if 
I muft contefs you ought _ 
I am fo kind, fo civi to 
ou there, Sin 


a love-letter, Sir. 
boin f---How! this is from your wifes 
[Reads 


ow tou ?—But you'll not think her 
> 4 [ Hfiles 
is, or her's? [ Afides 

prifed I find; whar, you 


Hora, 


wife. Sir. Am I not wonderous — 







friend, honeft Jack, 


» | r 
© unkind, fo grunt | 


. 


| 


thee and I be all one, 
Behr: 


a courtier’s civility at 


4 


{ Delivers hima feusera 


| 
| 


| 


all 











































I, how could 7 
Bincb. Og! yes, I am fure you d 
‘made as you arc, muft needs be difappo 
men declare not their paifion at firft figh 
Horn, But what thould this mean ? Stay 
&¢ Be fure you love me, whatfoever my hu 
the contrary ; and let him not fee this, left he monde come 
‘home, and pinch me, or kill my {quirrel.” [Reads afc ] 
‘At feems, he knows not what the lerter containe : 
Pinch, Come, ne’er wonder at it fo much 
Horn. Faith, I can't help it. 
© Pinch, Now, 1 think, I have deferve 
friendhhip, and hkindnefe, and have fhes 
ficiently an obliging kind friend and 
fo, to bring a leuer fromem 
Horn. Ay, the devil take ne, 3 
ing, kind triend and hufband 
© Pinch, Weil, you imi 
muft cell you, Sir, m 
Horn. What doft th 
Pinch. Does the letter ta 
Sir, though I have been fo ci 
you a letter from my wile, to, 
“10 my face; I will not bea cu 
- Horn. Thou art mad with, 
“wife in my life, but at the, 
pot if it were the or no. Tec 
Pinch. I will not be a cucko 
danger in making me a cuckold, © 
Hern, Why, wert thou not welle 
Pinch. T wear 2 tword. 9) 
|) © Hers. It thould be caken from thee, I 
oodo thyfelf a mifchief with it; thou arte 
Pinch, As mad as Lam, and as me 
mutt have more reafon from you ete 
— ethough you kitfed, and courted laft at 
clothes, as fle conte (lh in her ‘letter. 
Hore, Ha 
Pinch; Both the and I fiy, Fo 
@gain;, for you have cages yo 
— done your man. 


_ Hers, Oh-.-1 underftand fom 


c 







-. a fins 








wch Bat I had rather you thould do’t to my wif 
my face, than behind my back, and that you frail 
















play with any 
wife but mine, 
xit Mr, Pinchs 


he has not heard the report of you, 


now Dottor, what think you ? 
fee the letter — hum—for—dear— 
vt? - [Reads the letter, 
t how flie could contrive it! What 


O1 





mr cuckolds too originals: for they 
mn cuckolds; and I will henceforth 

le for to cuckold the Grand — 

ds of chs, thet I fay —— 

the letter, ‘tis the fir love-letter 
GCG - that 


al > a 































_ that ever was without flames, darts, Faiesh 
and diffembling in it. 
Enter Sparkith pulling in Mr. Pinch 
| Spark. Come back ; you are a pretty t 
neithef go to church, nor to dinner with y 
Pinch. My fifter denies her marriage, 
gone away from you diffansfied, © 
“9 rk. Pihaw! upon a fuoli(h fcruple, that our 
was not in lawful orders, and did not fay 
smon-prayer; but ‘tis her. modeity only, I 
Setywomen be never fo modeft the firit day 
fure’ to come co themfelves by night, an 
enough ot ber then; in the racap ¢ time, 

vou miuft dine with me ; I seep 1m} 

gn the Piazza. ae 
Here, Thy wedding! Wha 
defpair of a hufband, or what yo 
Spark. Oh, your fervant, , Sire 
~ then.---No Bate maid? Sales sel 
Hora. I'm forty for't. 
Pinch. How,cames he f 


Spark. You ye for’e 2.1 | 
h e 
‘arte No, 1 know none b 
“not yours, and another man’s fi t 
Tithought— 
4 5 i . Another mans na he an 
4 ora. Nay, fince ‘tis paft, be fh 


~ Marcourt, | am forry thou bhatt miffed | 
fice He ieems to be m 





Spark. Pr’ythee 
wach. 1 mute 


ne 
a Bur, Har 
al 2 But with a ay 


me Gene tor 

and I.can fallvon h 

when a nval will b 

ile, asap orange te 

- WHera, Oh, thou & 
on edge with thy o 

Chad 













) 
ai 
* 


let?s tocdinner; there I was with you — 


cs with thee ? a 
fy fr ee d relations, my brother a | 
of Your act,uaintance. . ‘ 

_ his wite ? ha 
No, "gad, he’ll never let her come amongtt us 
ws; your ftingy country coxcomb keeps hia 
his fricnds, as he does his little firkin ofale for | 
king, ard agentleman can’t get a fmack on ts 4 


“eS 


ants, when his k is turned, broach it at 
nd duft it away ; ha, ha, ha! ! "vad, Lam 
201 picoring, Oa mairied to-day, by the 


} Th ill ase “ine with you, unlefs you can | 
WL hat pleafure can't thov have with wor ‘4 


fers good profpeét 7 


one; 





ef the does 103 
J her h fun ie, 


~~ 
what Teando. In the mean 
y wunt’s | Binge ‘tis. in the wa 














) has called for aid, and ftretch- 
tor: I cannot helpeher over tha — 
- (Eacunt, — 
changes to Pinchwife’s Hou/s. 
ne, leaning on ber elbow. A table, pemy | 
3 ink, and pa, ! 
fell, ’tis e’en fo; Thave got the London 
i lore, I auniick of my bufband, and for 4 
have heard this ditlemper calicd a fever; 
a liker an aguc; for, when | think of 
remble, and am in acold (wear, and have 
nit; but when I think of my gallants 
» my hot fic comes, and I am all ina fe- 
, a8 in other fevers, my own chamber is 
+, and F would fain be removed to his, and 
i fhould be well. Ah, poor Mr. Horner! 
Gi Weil, 
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| Well, I cannot, will not ftay here : therefore I 1 

end of my letter to him, which fhall.be a finer 

| my lait, becaufe I have ttudied ir ik®any thin 
fick, fick ! [ Takes the pen 

Exnter Pinchwife, «who, /eeing her cvriting, fi 7 

hind her, and, looking over ber fooulder, {nat 

per from ber. 


































| 
Pinch, What, writingumare letters ! 
Mrs. Pinch. Oh, toh? di why d’ye frig 





[She offers cm ut; be flops be 
Pinch, How's thi » vou fhall nor fti 
*¢ Dear, dear, deat er, — y 
taught you to write a “purpo 
fectri— birt, Iam to : er for m 
writing to you, whichy: y Nev 2 youto knot 
have done, had not you § " you loved m 
_ ly, which, it voudo, y ne er Cuffet 
arms of another man, v th, naufi 
—-Now you can't write 
lows ?—“ Therefore 
way to free me from this 
» Laffure you, of my By 
= too far gone. Howev 
you, you will try what you 
me away before to-morrow, 
ever out of gourreach; for I can 
our—"—— What is to follow our? 
journey into———the country, 
nan, damn’d woman ! and Love, dam 
temptcr! for this is one of ‘his miracles 
he can make thote blind chat could fee, s 
eblind ; chote dumb that could fpeak, ai 
PwWho were dumb betore; nay, what i 
make thofe dough-bak'd, fenteloty indocil 
men, too hard for us, their politic lords 
moment, But make an end of your lette 
_ makcanend of you thus, and all my plague 
| D 
Mfrs, Pinch. Oh, lord, Oh, lord! you 
Rinse man, Bud. 
7 











a 






















1 “Ocmuyy ee 
Enter Sparkith. eee it 
low now ! What's here todo ? “Aw 
his fool here now ! , 
Vhat, drawn upon your wife! You fhould ne- 
at but atnighr, in the dark, when you can’t hurt 
Phis is my filter-in-law, is it not? Ay, faith, e’en 
try Margery; [Pudls afide her Hankerchicf.] one’ 
wher. Come, fhe and you muft go dine with 
ner’s ready 3 come. Bur where's my wife? Ie 
me home yet? Where is the ? 
Making you a cuckold; ’tis that they all do, 

Bn, . 
, the wedding-day! No; a wife that do- — 
acully of her hufband, will be fure to let 
firit ftake of love, bythe world. But come, 
dinner for us; come, I'll lead down our Mare 


_ 
* 






~~ ee 
No, Sir, go, we'll follow you. 
ag without you. : 
} coxcomb fenfible torment fo- me, 
eatell in the w 
of 3, M Margery. 
dhermy way. What, would you 
swith mine, for want of your own wite? 
10 | ber door, locks ber in, and returns.) L 
my rage fhouldtake breath. .  [dhde 
C rner this. e { 



















+ 


how fhy you are of your wife! But let’ 
ther, we men of wit have amongtt us® 
olding, like the fmall- pox, comes with a 
i may keep your wife as much as you will 
t of infection, but if her conftitution incline’ 
have it fooner or later, by the world, fay: 


Hhat a thing is a cuckold, that every fool can 

iculous? {Afde.) Weil, Sir; but ler me: 
Ww you are come to be concerned, becaufe 
€ danycr, not to neglect the means to pre- 
ally when the greateft thare of the malady” 
on your own head; for . 


G3 Howe’er 





























1 Steg ir, Ue 
; ak ; 
* Howe’er the kind wife’s belly comes to fwell, 
The hufband breeds for her, and firtt isilly 
t 
Enp of the Fourts Act. 


i 


A Cet Ne y 
SCENE, Pinchwife’s Hou/t. _ 
Enter Pinchwife axd Mrs. Pinchwife. 4 


candle, 


pe PiIncRWIFE. 
OME, take the pen, gnd make an enc 
“/ jutt as you intended ; if you are fal 
fhall foon perceive it, and punith you with 
Merve. {Lays bis band yord.) Write 
follow. Lev’s fee. you muft 
help me awsy : mem or elf 
ever out of your ge 
What follows our ? 
Fae Mut 


ta 
Pinch. Let’ 's fee — 
oor Your flightec 
is? My fifter’s nai 
firs. Pinch, Yes, indeed, 
Piach. But why her name tne ~~ 
Mrs. Pinch. Ay, but you'll tel , 
would not tell ner again—— a 
Pinch. I il not; I am ftunned 
d. 
: ei rye Won't “hee tell her, indeed 
é inch, No. Speak, I fay. 
Mss. Pinch. She'll be angry with me ; t 
ould be angry: with me than yous 
‘tell you the truth, "twas fhe made me wn 






o 













} Thad locked you u up alone? 


‘inch, Ob, thro’ the key-hole, Bud, 








vhy fhould fhe make you write —— 
fhe can write herfelt ? 
Why, fhe faid, becaufe—for I was ef 






fe—what becaufe? 
) Becaufc, left Mr. Horner thould be evaclf 
§ or be vain atterwards, and thew the letter, 
cAvn it, the hand not being her’s. 
*sthis? Ha! then I think I fhall come to. 
This changcling could not invent this li 
Id, why fhould the? Ske might thin 

over it. Stay—now J think on’t too, © 
was forry the had married Sparkith ; and 
er marriage to me, makes me thinkethe 
mw Horner’sfake. Yet why fliould the take 
ut men 3n love are foals; women may 
le.) But, hark you, Madam, your fitter 
morning, and I have not feen her a 


kil-day §. fhe has been crying all day, 

scorner, © 

the ? Let me {peak with her. 

ord ! then fhe'll difcover all. [ Afide.] 
~ What, d’ye si to difcover me? 

ave told you then. Pray, Bud, let me 
























peak with her, to know w 
ny promife, and whether 







ray, dear Bud, don’t, ti pokee - 
herthat Ll have told you all; for th 


en, and bid her come out to me. 

es, yes, Bud, 

Cll go; but the is not within to come to 
it got time to know of Lucy, her maid, 
work, what lie I thali relinext; for I 
bt’s end, Apa. Exits 
refolve it; Horner fhall have her. I'd 
fifler, than lend him my wife; and 
ill prevent his pretenGous to my ey 




























fare. Ti make himof kintoher, and then he 
> for her. 
. Re-enter Mra. Pinchwife. 
Mrs. Pinch, Ob, Lord, Bud! I told you ¥ 
u would make me with my fifler. 
Winch. Won't the come hither > 
Mrs. Pinch. No, no- Alack-a-day! fhe’s af 
Took you in the face; and the fays, if you ge 
the’! run away “down ftairs, and flamefully | 
Mr. Horner, who has promifed her marriage, 
and fhe will have no other, fo fhe won’t. 
» Pinch. Did he fo? Promite her marri 
fhall have noother. Gotell her fo; andi 
ed difcourfe with me a little concernin 
ill about it immediately’ Go——{ Exit 
 Hiseftate is equal to Sparkifh’s, and hi 
rouch better than his as his parts are; but my 
nis, l’'d rather be a-kin to him by the nam 
in-law, than that of cuckold. 
5 Re-enter Mys. Pinchwife. 
Well, what fays the now ? 
Mrs, Pinch. Why, the fays the would only 
lead her 10 Horner's lodgings, with whom 
oourfe the matter, before fhe talks with 
fhe cannot do; for, alack, poor creature 
n't fo much as look you in the face; 
come t in amsafk. And you mutt ¢: 
make {wer to any queftion of 
have her to Mr. Horner; and} 
ge ucition ber, fhe’ll come ou 
- diately. 


Piach. Lethercome. I will not {peak 
Ror require 2 word from her. 

“Mrs, Pinch. Ob, I forgot! Befides, 
not look ydu in the .tace, tho’ thro’ a 
would defire you to put out the candle. 

_ Pinch. Lagreetoall. Let hermake 
Pinchwife.] Phere, ‘tis our. [Pars eat 

is Mmecthing better. I'd rather 
“for not lying with my filter too torwa 
my wite; and of the two, I had rather fi 
fward, than my wife, I expected ne 































duty, pleafure and comfort; but we find 
and torments, and are equally, tho’ diffe= 


ople to lie with our fiftcrs, as to keepthem 
ith our wives. < ‘ 
MPinchwife mafted, and in boods and frarfs, 
Betcun and petticoat of Aiithea’s, 1m the dark. 
u come, fifter? Let us gothen. But 
ymy wife. Mrs. Margery, where are y: 
Here, Bud. +. 


























the door.) Corfe, iifter, where are you 
? 
hwife gives Lim ber hand; but whew be lets 


y bins for bis After Alithea. 
NE changes te Plorner’s Lodgings. 


Enter Quack and Horner. 

all alone! not fo much as one of your 
nor one of their wives! They ufed to take 
h you, asif they were to watch you. 

t often happens that a cuckold is but his 
ore upon family duty when he is with 
, hindering his pleafure, than when he 
er, playing the gallant. But the hard- 
d woman impofes upon a lover, is keeping 

any always. 
fondnefs wearies you almoft as foon 


x! keeping a cuckold company after you 
» is as tircfome as the company of a 
eto a witty fellow of the town, when he 
non: ° 

as at firft a man makes a friend of the huf- 
rife, fo at laft you are fain to fall out with 
d of the hufband, , 
moft cuckold-makers are true courtiers 
whea 


ation, as the calls it, and her fion for the® 
wife and fifter are names which make us ua 










| 


Mefome to their keeper: for we have as much®— 


ie hither, that I may lock you up. Get 


feats foftly on other fide of him; and ig 


- huf- 



























_when once a eed rectil cred 


“they can’t abide to come near him. ; 
Gent But at firft, todraw himin, are fo f vee 
fo dear ! juft as youareto Pinchwife. But wi 


of rhat intrigue with his wife ? 
‘Hora, A pox! he’s as furly as an alderman 
F been bit ; and fince he’s fo coy, his wife's kinda 





vain, for fhe’s a filly innocent. 
Quack Did the not fend you a letter by hi 
form. Yes; but that’s a riddle I have no 
Allow the poor creature to be willing, fhe is | 
he wks her up fo clofe —— : 
Quack. Yes, fo clofe that ke es her 








eldom fail of fatist yirty mn a 0 
jra. What, here’s the man we are talki r 


~ 
Pinchwife ae is his wife mafkcd, 
her fifler's gown. 
Pihave! ! 


F * Snack. Bringing his wifqto you, is th 
bringing alove-letter from Ler. 
Hors. What means this? " 
Pizch, The laft time, you know, Sir, 
ter, now you feca miftrefs; I th 
vil man to you. 
. Ay, the devil take me, will I fav 
man [| eMer met with; and I have k 
cy I underftand thee now better than 
t hark thee in thy car 
Piech, What? 
forx. Nothing but the ufual queftion, 
und, on thy won ? 
wb. What, you take her for a wei 





















Hern. Pfhaw! wench and pimp, paw ' 
‘art an honeit fellow, and hait a grea 
the ladies, and perhaps hafl madel 
than let me make love to thy wile. 
Piach. Come, Sir; in fhort, Lam for 
1 Nor Tneither ; therefore, pr ¥ b 
Make her thew, mar 






COUNT! — eo 


T . * ILE 
















balrds know hers 
OX, wat - thou bring her to me th 
oo isia relation a mine—= 


ney faith; man! then thou art more 
ing, dear rogue. 


Vho defires me to bring her to you. 
Then 'the is obliging, dear rogue. 
ou will make her welcome for my fake, a 


m1 pe the is Wiridtome enough to make herfelf 


*ythee let herunmatk. | 
9 you fpeak to her: fhe would ever be ul d 


dam ——[ Mrs. Pinchwife whifpers to Hottie | 
nuit fpeak with che in private : “ae ) 
| 
is unwilling, itfeems, I fhould fee # all 
nduct in this bufinefs.———— 





will leave you together, and hope whet 
will agree; af not, you and I fhan’ca 
can ‘fodl ?—If the and I sikcs i 

what * hie! and Ido. ie 
fa - Pinchwife, cvhe makes figns vith sere 

and for bim to be gone. 
the meantime I will ferch a parfon, and 
kith, and difabufe him. You would havi 
would'you not? Well then-®na 
her, and fhall have ‘no merc troubl 
prs and daughcers, like ufurers mone 
ut out; but our wives, lke their w 
in our clofets under lock and heys 

Burer By. 

t Fidger, Sir, is coming up. : 
re 1s the trouble of a cuckold now vas tal 
con hign, hasvhe noe Coought tod 

, but he muft other women’s ton ?- 

















we 


Me 














| Horn. To invite me to fupper? Tell her Ic 


: O sir TJafp. Nay, now you are out, faith ; fe 
and the whole knot of the virtuous gang as the 
felves, are refolved upon a frolick of coming 
ight in mafquerade, and are all dreft alread 

‘Hora. I flan’t be at home. 

Sir Fe/p- Lord, how churlifh he is to w 
r’ythee do not difappoint them ; they will th 
fault: pr’ythee do not. I will fend in the banc 

fiddles: but make no noife on it; for the 
Ousrugues would not have it known, for th 

| they goa mafquerading; and they would 

an’s ball but yours. 

orn, Well, well—get°you gone; and 
‘they come, it will be at the peril of thei 


yours j 
_ Sir Fa/p. Heh, he, he,—we will truft you 
farewel.—— { 


Hora. Doftor, anon you 
But now I am goingyo a 


© The Scene changes to the Piazza of Cover 
ter parkith, wish che Leiter in bis hawa 
. But who would have thought a 
ween fal tome? By the world, I c 
t it. 
inch. You were for giving and taking lib 
aking it only, aah now you find in that lect 
frank persion, and fo is fhe you fee there. 
park. Nay, if this be her fi a i 3 
Finch. "Tis no matter whether that be he 
ure this hand at her defire led her to 
whom I left her juit now, to gy fetch 
m at their dcfire too, to deprive you of 
rit feems yours was but a mock-marriag 


rk. Indeed, the would ‘needs have 
*s habit, tha 


arcourt, himfelf, in a. 
he told ie it was his brother 
inch, O, there it is out; and you were 
for you are fuch @ trank perfon—b 




























NTRY WIFE 


will fiud her at Mr. Horner's: go, and be- 
$. [ Exit Mr. Pinchwites 
I will to her, and call her as many croco- 
harpics, and.other heathenith naines, asa 
» a miltrefs who had refufed to hear his fuir, 
sverfeson her. But itay, is not that the 
rch at the other end of the Piazza, and 
Ps? Certainly—it is fo— 
hea, fllouiey a torch, and Lucy, behind. 
met, Madam, tho’ you do not think fo. 
ve madc a fhort vifit to Mr. Homer: but 
will return to him prefently, by that ume 
be with him. 
Horner and the parfon, Sir ! 
ne, Madam, no more diflembling, no more 
am no more a frank perion. 
is this? 
t will work I fee— [ Afde. 
Id. yom find out no eafy country fool te 
wn gentleman of wit and pleafure 
But it was fur pride to be too hard for 
» unworthy, faile women ! falfe asa friend 
pan monty to lofe; falle ss dice, who unde 
ft allthey have to them. 
as been a great bubble by his fimilies, as 
[ fade. 
ave been too merry, Sir, at your wedding 


at, do you mock me too ? 
ou have been deluded ? 


¢ you the confidence, I flould call it fome- 
e you know your guilt to itand my juft ree 
dnot you write an impudent lerrer to Mr. 
now has clubb’d with you in deiu- 
is averlion for women, that I might not 
him for my rival. 
think the gentleman can be jealous now, . 
¢ 2 letter to Mr. Horner ! y 
Madam, do not deny it: your brother 
H thewed 





























Sr 





es . 
86 NTRY WIFE. 
fhewed it me jufl now ; and toid me likewife, he left yo 
ut Horver’s lodging to fetch a parfon to marry youto hig 
and I with you joy. Madam, joy, joy; aid to himy 
muuch joy ; and to myfelf more joy tor not marrying yor 
Aiith, So, 1 find my brother will break off the mate 
and I can confent oir, fince | fee this gentleman Cat 
made jealous. [.4fde.} O Lucy, by his rude ufitg 
Jealouly, he makesme almoft atraid 1] am married 
art thou furc it was Fiarcourt himsclf, and nop 
marred us? 
Soark. No, Moadim, 1 thank you, T fuppof 
Was a contrivance too af Mr. Horner's attd) 
make Harcourt play elfegpiiaion; but I we 
as you have him one g : 
dha [cell yoususet ie 
you till now itemow Dial 
have martied yaur potions af 228 


rown do fomer 4 an 
‘my enconcera a 

refign you with as eae 
tounewcully; nzs 


you; und fo ycur fervant,” fervant. 
flith, How was I deceived in a man! 

S_wcy. You will believe then a fool mayb 
Tous now: for that eafinefein hin that fud 
led by u wit, will likewife permit him te 
againg herty others. 

Ales Buc marry Mr. Horner! My brother 
intend it, dure! Tf FP thought he did, 1s 
advice, aud Mr. Harcourt for my hufban 
with, tpat if there be any over-wife wom 
who, like me. would marry a fool jor far 
orfttic . firtt, thot her hufoand may loves 
cully to all the rown bui her, and #gferin 
to be miftrets of his parfe; then, 1% 
may jend her wto the country, unde 
fome houlewifely mother-in-law; and i 
the world give him none but that of cuck 

~ Lacy And for het greater curie, Mad 
Aclerve it. 

























Away, impertineat—Is not this my old Lady. 
aterlu’s F 
re I hepe we fhall aind 
| Ailey 
Dune Alithea acd Lucy. 4 


Horner's fede ing. j 


Fiduet, aad Mrs. 


ity « Koirless 


a foon—before I have 
ha oorwtodn, is to 

{ files 
welcome, We 
Aas, and ase relolv’d 


Frry to purpofe, have 
yucanuh, quarreling 


fe of our time, kit 


private, Jer me lock, 
mo you prefently, 
ly, and your lips for 
1 as Ourwoinen. 
‘din me; I have no 


gofing we had drank 


wh the truth of our | 


truth is no where 
talfe man. 
[Aide to Horner. 
nan, 1'in fure 

We to Laie Fidget. 
(ace co Horner. 


Lacy : 


Sr ay 


THE COUNTRY Ww ; 































Lady Fidget fings. 


I. 
Why fhould our damn’d tyrants oblige us to live 
On the pittance ot picafure which they onlin ; 
We mutt not rejoice 
With wine and with noile ; 
In vain we muft wake in a dull bed alone, ; 
Whilft to our warm rival, the boule, they’re g 
Then lay afide charms, é 
And take up thefe * arms, s 


II, 


’Tis wine only gives "em their courage an 
Besaufe we ¢ live fober, to men we f 


*Twill mena your complexior 

The beft red we have ist 
Then tittcr’s lay’r on 
And dainn a good thape 


Dain. Dear brimm J 
and plain dealing, let us throv 
Flore. So, "twill come to thi 
Sjucam. Lovely biimmer, fet me 
Law Firdg. No, I never part wath 
try'd him. Dear brimmer, that ms 
fhort-fighted. %. 
Dain. And our bafhful gatlante bold. 
Sqwcam. And, tor wantof a gallant, 
in our eyes, Drink, eunuch, 
Lady Fide. Drink, thou reprefeat 
damo a hufband. 
Dan. And, as it were a hufban 
 Syacam And an old’ Ae Se : 
* Hors, And an Engl 
Lady Fidg* Ay, Ww ee si rea 
Hera, For my fake, dies. 
Lady belg. No, for our own: 
young gallants’ induftry. 









































-—-- 
RY WIFE. 
makes ’cm bold only with - 


hazard of the vile diflem- 
Henial amongit us. 

e sniitrefies now, as they 
d and worn by others, 
Wa cheap. | 
qualiry, like the richeft / 
md tor. 

», and new, they often | 


di be known by a mils, 


poets noither. | 
Lips will take wp drug- 
I woncer at the depraved | 
fe to be out of the come | 
ray tellme, beait, when 
hofe to club with a mul- 
tlainment, than to 
? 
and expeétarion are un- 
bent; people always 
ordinary, where every © 


aver the fingers—But I 
Searcily of another man’s 
for. 

"ir welcome and free~ 
cating is as rdiulous as 
all tnou’d be done on 


lM a 


tell you, Sir; there is | 
rhoules; and we take 
B {iyo of wood breeding ; 
pcales with us, a9 tro- 
will. , 
declaim again wild 


at, we think wildnefs 


sin a Guck or rabbit. 


Horn, 


90 “HE OU NK 


Horna, Uknow nor; but ¥ 
me, as much as your faces in 
Lady Fidg. Our repuratic 
not think thar we voc 
you men of yours, only 
difricion? Our virtue i 
c ker’s word, the | 
man’s honour ;_ but to c! ofe tha 
Sgucam. And that demurenefs, 
‘that you fee in our faces in the be 
much a fign of a kind woma 
spit. 
Dain, For 1 affure you, 
they hare the velvet viz be 
Lady Fidy. You wou'd 


| A oUF denials only. ~" 
Syucam. Our bafhfulnef 
Mm 11’. 
Dain. We bluth when 
Hers. 1 beg your pard 
‘you devilifhly. But whi 


pour ? - 
Lady Fidg. We havet 
the fame reafon you 1 
? ill company, to en 
vately,. thofe, you love. 
Horn. But why wou'd y 
then ? . 
Lady Fidg. Faith, your fr 
much as ours did you, you 
_ Hern. Aod ig fo fe 
Fidg. Was that ai I 
“Hera. And fo expenbre—you alle 
ou Lady Fidy. Ay, xy. ia 
Hore. That I was aff 
wellas my little time, b 
quired. 
ady Fidg. Money, 
now : do fuch as we ¢: 
Hora, 1 beg your p 
ie heard that great la 











ae 


aule they are 


pon what they have, bec 
aking the firit offer. 
make fale of our hearts? 
’d for our love ? Foh. | 
pardon, ladies, I know, like great 
feem to exaG flattery and attendance 
owers; but you have receivers about — 
to pay, a man is afraid to pafs your 
muft let you win at cards, or we lofe 
you make an alfignation, ’tis at a gold~ 
or china-houfe, where for your ho- 
io him, he muft pawn his to the punc= 
ing for what you take up, pays for 




































not have us affur’d of our gallant’s 
is better known by liberality, than by 


ne may be diffembled. the other noe | 

an be no longer diflembled, and they 

de.} Come, here’s to oe 
this 


muit name, aod 1°ll begin, this is — 
: “. (Caps bir onde a 


not tell me, ’twas for my fake only 

f no man? { dfe to Horner. 

¥ did you not fwear to me, twas for | 
f, you pafied for that thing you do? 

[ 4d to Horner, 


fpeak, ladies, this is my falfe villain, 
tQ0. : 

‘ou are allthree my falfe rogues 
d on’t. > 

then, there’s no rcmedy, fifter-fha- 
t, but have a care of our honour; 
ts, ragercls of him, we are favers 
jewel of moft value and ufe, which 
Id unfufpected, tho’ it be a counter- 


Horn, 


- Horn, Nay, and is e’enas good as if it w 
| provided the world thinks fo; for honour, like 
now, only depends on the opinion of others. 

Lady Fidz. Well, Harry Common, Thope you 
true tothree. Swear. But tis to no purpofe, t 


o new wonien. 
_ Horn, Come, faith, Madam, let us 
another ; for all the difference I find bet y 
ye women, we forfwear ourfelves at the beginn 
nour, you as long as it lafts. 
"Enter Sir Jafper Fidget, and Ola Lae 
» Sir Fa/p. Oh, my lady Fidget, was 
to come tu Mr, Horner without me? 
“no where elfe, I hope. 
~ “Lady Fidg. No, Sir Jafper. 
© Lady Squeam. And you came ftrai 
Syucam. Yes, indeed, lady prandi 
Sir Fafp. “Tis weil, "tis well; 11 
were thoroughly acquainted with 
never be from him. You tay let 
my wife, and Horner, and I war 
Ente? Bey. 
Boy. O, Sir, heré’s the gentl 
bid me not fuffer to come up, withor 
with a lady tuo, and other gentieme 
Here. De you a'l goin there, wh 
apt boy, do you defire "em to ‘tay 
which fhall be immediately2 
© [Exeant Sir Jaiper. Lady Squeam 
Mrs. Dainty Squeamith. 
wo Bey. Yes, Gir. 7 
orner geri ext at Pother Door, a 
Pinchwife. 
“Hore. You wou'd not take my adv 
Before your hufbind came back, he’ 
“4 pray, my deareft, be perfuaded « 
e reft to my management, 1'll let 


“Mrs, Pinch, 1 don't know the way I 
ern, My man fhall wait upon yo 









BMrs. Pinch, No, don’t you believe that I'll go at all; 
what, are you weary of me already ? | 
: Hern. No, my life, ’tie that I may love you long ; "tis 

to fecuremy love, and your reputation with your hufband, 
In he’t] never receive you again elfe. 

AGs. Pinch. What care I, D'ye think to frighten me 
with that? I don’t intend to go to him again; you fhall 
be my hufband now. | 

Hern. I cannot be your hufband, deareft, fince you are 
P married to him. 

Mrs. Pinch. O, would you make me believe that? Don’r 
I {ce every day at London here,women leave their firtt huf- 
bands, and go and live with other men ae their wives? 
Pifh | 
for 

























pihaw, you'd make me angry, but that J love you 
] e 


they are coming up—In agrin, in, I hear 
ps. Pinchwife.} Well, a filly mittrefs is 
foon got, foon loft, a man has fearce 
3 fhe betrays her hufband firft to her — 
r gallant to her hufband. | 
lithea, Pg Sparkifh, Lucy, 
da Parfon. © 
im, "As not the fuddem change of 
ence of your afverations, and your 
all perfuade me | did not bring 
here's my witnefs, whocannotde. | 
be contronced—Mr. «Horner, did 
y to you juit now? 
I wrong one woman for another's 
w thing with me; for in thele cafes 
inal’s fide ayaintt the inaocent. 


- ( tide. 


I muft be impudent, and try m 
to be too hard for truth. [ 
are ftudying an evafion, or excufe 


Tam fomgthing backward only to 
irs or difputes. . 

ou fpeak. 

Sir, do, pray fatisfy him. 

Tiora, 









of ; 
| Hors. Then truly, you did bring that lady to me juff ~~ 
now. ‘4 
+ Pinch, O ho 
Alith, How, Sir— 
Haic. Wow, Horner! Va 
Alith, What mean you, Sir? I always took you fpr a 
man of honour. 
, Harc. Ay, fo much a man of honour, that I muft fave / 
my meittre’s, I thank you, come what will on't. ’ 
Sparé So if I had had her, fle’d have made me believe * 
the moon had been made ot a Chrifimas pye. | 
Tec. Now could I fpcak, if 1 durft, and folve the 
riddle, who am the author of it. { -sfide. 
Sith, O, unfortunate woman ! Ay combinati sui 
my houour, which inoft @oncerns me 
fire in my difgrace, Sir; and it is your 
Imuft now fuffer, thar troubles me,, not 
, Harc. Madam, then have no troub 
| fee ‘\is poilible for me to love too, with 
1 will not only believe your ianocen 
all the world believe it Jorner 
cerned for this Lady's hondur. 
i \ Hora. And I mutt be concern” 
~ Hare, This Ladygpas her hot 
Horn. My lady has not her ho 
me to keep, and I will preferve it. 
Hare. 1 us derftand you nbt. 
_ Horn. \ would not have you. 
» Mrs. Pinch. What's the matter wi 
* {Mérs. Pin 
__ Piach, Come, come, Mr. Horner, 
here’s the parfon, I brought him n 
___ Horn, No, Sir, Til employ bm, 
inch, How ! what d’ye mean? 
ark. Ay, what does he mean ? 
~ Hera. Why, I have refigned you 
das my confent. 
 Pixch. But he has najgmin® Sir; 
honour, neo more than an’s, can 
fied by any Sut him chat fick ore 
marry her prefently, or, [Lays bi 
_ > 


~ 
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to them MrsaPinchwife. 

Mrs. Piech 0 ord, they'll kill poor Mr. Horne er 

befides he than’t marry her whilft I ftand by, and rool ons 

T'll not lofe my fecond hufband fo, _ 

Pixcb, Wha: do I fee? a 

Alith, My fitter, 3 in my clothes ! .. 
Ha! 

















ms 


. Pinch, Nay, pray now don’t quarrel about find- 
f the parfon ; he fiall marry me to Mr. Hor- 
w, I believe, you have enough of me. « 
“' [Yo Mr. Pinchwife. 
Fign. Damn’d, damn'd loving changeling. 
Mrs. Pinch, Pra , fitter, pardon me for telling fo mas 
ny hes of you 



























teal Cal 


e riddle gs plain now. 

uit be my werk, good Sir, hear me, 
wite, awho id ao, rggedlly suith bis 
iat ower bis eyes. 

hear woman again, but make ’em 
i draw upon lis wifes 


all one to me. 


is fiopt by Harcourt. 


ee ae 


Squeamith, Afrs. Dainty 
and Mrs. Squeamifh. 


. 
the matter ? What's the! matter ? 
tter ? Sir, I befeech youycominu- 







wile has communicated, Sir, as your — 
too, Sir, if fhe knowshim, Sire= — 
with him, ha, ha, he. 

ko me, Sir? A cuckold is a kind ofa 
arc, Sire 

» you mock me, Sir—he cuckold 
, ha, he, pol gg Twilbtell you, Si 
“+ {Offers to xolv, 









Sir Jafp. How ! Does he diffemble ? Is he a hypocrite x 

Nay, Se --wife---fifler, is ule Nyporrites 
dy Squeam. An hypocrite, a diflembler ?———Speak, 

young harlotry, fpeak, how ? 

Sir Fa/p. Nay, then---Oh, my head too——Oh, thou 
libidinous lady ! re 

Lady Squeam, Oh, thou harloting harlotry, haft thou J 
done it then? 


» 


Sir Speak, good Horner, art thou a diffembler, 
rogue aft thon —— ~ < 
ern. Soh—— _. ! 
Lucy. I'll fetch you off, and her too, if the will bur 
hold her tongue. [Apart to Horner. 
Hora, Cantt thou? I'll give thee--- {.4part to Lucy 
























Lucy. [To Mr. Pinchwtte.] Pray he 
hear me, Sir, who am the unfortuna 
confufion. Your wife is innocent, 
I put her upon telling you all thefe 
miftrefs, in order to the breaking off 
Mr. Sparkifl) and her, to make wij 

Spark, Did you fo, etemal | 
feems, my mittrefs was ole 
ceived by you. Brother, 
man of conduct, who is a f 

your wile to her lover—ha i 

Z.wcy. Latfure you, Sir, fle came 
out of love, for fe loves him no me 

BMrs. Pinch. Hold, I told lies fo 
tell none for me; for I do love Mr. 
foul, and nobody fhall fay me nay. 
to make poor Mr. Horner believe 
 fpitefully done of you, I’m fure. 
Horn. Peace, dear idiot. 
Mrs. Pinch, Nay, 1 will not peac 
‘Pinch. Not tilt I make you. 
' Enter Doniant esd Q) 

“Der. Horner, your fervant, I am 
he mutt excufe our intrufion. 
Quack, But what's the matter, ge 
ven’s fake, what's the matter ? 
_ Horn. Oh, tis well you are co 
world we live in; you may have bro 
1 





Pi od de A r a unfufp 
him of inghaieas pe seg 

Pinch, ch, Well, if this Cries Bi but 1 
. aid (Dorilant ahifpers with 


sith, Come, brother, your wife is ye 
os have a care of too flrong an i ma 


* Aig nce ae ‘ame tt 
to hole rn aa th t 
“Lag. sod any wild thing grow 


and hungry for being kept_up, 


1 he Titre’ s doétrine fc 


» Ledity, Madam 
I ain one. 


i Ang 


roe one 


ya 


* 
. 


LJ » 
‘age _——s 


y wite, wit 
: "nies Pinch » A 
) 3 for I tar 
and do ¥ 
oat. i 
‘ though T bluth 
by her now expofed to | 
yn in wine, as you fal ee 
troubles we'll divert 


re your aie? ,. 
F ocent, S' 
end of ea: a out was b 
5 and what the has faidio 
fier, was but the ufual 
loufy : ne d 
ince yo ave m 
and Horner.) Yes, ir 


own fake, fain I 
sos euler 
. t 


+ 





gar 
i fe ty (nay ~~ 
sit ie with 2 foolith wife or friend, * 


. 
A Dance ef Cuckelds., : 


but courtiand drefs, and keep ap 
men, with’oue another ; eel 
smen to be priz’d, s - 

B,* mutt be defpis’d. oe 

“es lene 
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Th Act. + ao? 





a, 


i 
ber, he af 
9 vase lah a 
Vet when irk fav, Lead ons 
it to sour welladrefi ‘d brot or, 
cy, Pox on he eh 
ink Pups, a Sch on 
‘ith fo much fi cming 


ine ty 


ext you balfuay 
Your backra , 
Aad, whilp to the 


| They foar 


, 


In fine, yon 
Who would Ae 
do the 
(ft purfes or ye 
And keep your (ander 
 Encourag’d hve 
anil 5 part may vain 


may intrigue: 
at th Sia se 9 fir 


t a bese Lady ta 
& ie, a care, faith 
_ b tomo man bis di 
tag nes, a 


Ber. mm vigors 
re’s 
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a wr 


wie Cie eatin: TBR ig, 
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xtis my vifiting-da nd TdeGign tolet the world fee 
ow much I have in A the navy, ae 
_ Fup. Ho, ho, ho! here’sa tine gentleman for you! . 
ee ~~Afiz. [Seeing the company.] Dear Rovewell! fplit me 
“won a tock, if Lam nottranfported at thelightof you. _ 
* Flip. It-would be well tor the nation, if fuch buttcr- 
fics as you were tranfported to fome of the plantations. 
_ I with you were my bow-man, and the wind blew ftrang 
at eaft, I'd fpoil your beavetry, fev. J at 
iz. Why, Lard, Commadore, won't you give a main 
leave to be decent and clean? Will nothing pleafeyou, 
but what ftinks of. tar and tobacco? 1) ae 
_ Filip. Tar and tobacco are fweeter, one would think, 
thai the excrements of a civetty-cat. But Iam well af- 
fured talking to you is like rowing againit wind and tide 5 
and therefore e’en fleer your oompafs yaueone ways 
an 


wigst 9 ca 


: e home, if ‘sot ‘ 
fhand keeps & boin-bo 


nd the two daughters are, 
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ld 


® 














Friend ane Idon’t care if you and 1 ¢ 
of 3i efly betore we fail. — «i wee ~ 
F Re re Oye olget oe 


aS 


pers. 
Weed, the houfe is very notorious. Why don’t 
you frequent the India-Arms? : 
Filip. Becaufe all the fops and beardlefs boysof the na- . @ 
vy go there; befides, I think the hufband too blind, an 
the wife hes toomuch fight. But Tom Cragg and I we | 
boatfwaim’s mates together. As to its being a bawdy- 
| boufe,y thatis no offence to me ; for all houfes in fea- ports 4 
have been reckoned fo, ever fince I pick’d oakum; I fup- 
pote, brother Finical, you don’t know what that is. 
Mix. + dear Commodore, do you think, 


te 










1 dor ow what you mean by the word brute; 

an percieve that no animal is fo ridiculous as a 

» except it be his charming imitator, a beau. £ 

Did you never fee an unlick’d bear? He, he, 

he. _— 

Filip. He, he, he: Yes, Lhave, booby, what then ?¢ 

' Miz. Oh! dear moniter, be civil. : 

“a Bullets and gunpowder, what do you mean? If 

f government did but know what a fwab thou art, I 
fhould be knighted for cutting thy throat. 

_ Row. Ob? fye, let’s have no quarrelling. 

_» Miz. No, no, there's no fear of it; the cammeddre 

knows the length of my fword, and nimble tur of my 

rift, too well to pick a quarrel with me, 

lip. Why, thou canit, only value thyfelf for being a 

jog-mafler : were we in a faw-pittoyether, with each 

lunderbuis, I’d try if 1 could gat make a fieve of thy 
d jacket; 1’d foon finge fo, that thy wi 





























Ce 

Flip. Ay, ay, you 
your mittee and 

your pace, but the tailo 

bringing your folly to an 

@ Strong in the nonfenfical 


. ie . , 
* Si, Your humble fervant. 
| 5 Re. *Tis a wretched feHow!. . 
 Lhave not words to exprefs what 2 «mierable 
he has been tome, befides accharge ! Would you 
? Split me on a rock, if he did notone day break 
7 


ell. 
lip. 





{EairF 





beiven’s fake where was it 
hy, in my great cabin: 
1 Fe iidraccgkbom, 

shofet, is nicer furnifhed than 
with moft charming India 









feonces, and every vacancy is cramm’d with china. 

Row. Pele rarities are worth feeing indeed. 
Hor. Oh, he keeps a vifiting day, you an 
“wrjuin. : ., 
+ Mix 1 thall chink myfeif prodigioufly obliged to you: 
may be you'll fee as » ie aconcuurfe of people, a ¢ 

is at a general’s when he returns victorious: barges, pir 

aces, deal yaw!s, and long-boats innumerable.) 
Rov, Pray who vifizs you in the Jong boats* | 4 

rc: 


Miz. Why, Duschadmirals. | Yau mult know Tra 
them in the following orders my barges I dall c 












and fix, my pinnaces are chariots) wih two hories, 
deal yawls are fedans, and my long boats hackney coaches, | 
Hor. Very nice, indeed. * 
Afiz, All my feonces are loaled with «wax tapers ; 
Lieutenants and warrant officers, nicely dveffed aud pertu- 
med, place themfely n each fidevot iny tiverages 






"y panycare aay ¥ c 
dhuzzas according to. | 


| 
| 


















y, I generally treat with tea, but the moft 
modern way 1s to give nothing. + ~ ve 

Rev. Pihaw ! methinks a bowl of punch would be molt 
proper. : 5 
Wor. Oh, bealtly! we at fea always fmoak when we 
dank, and that would fpoil all the gay furniture. ‘f 
Miz, Oh, wretched! andthe ftink would fuffoca Ay 
What is your converfation ? ¢ 


| 


lize every body : we laugh at the ri | 
nt of the navy-board; pry ito the ro 
aling-office ; and tell the names of thofe — 
; ten years ago bure-foot, and ae | 
sufand pound men: we hear {tories of th | 
ss of vur captains; the lewdne(s of fome 
and the meannefs of the reft: fometimes 
Bz we ¥ | 





¢ . 
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Mis the v 2 pat: pi jhe 4 


favourites put o' rer their treads; ist 
n the’bor dsof good manners and:moderation. _ 
r. That is a very great point gained. wa 
es Me y I be Keel-hawled, if any man in the uni- ° 
= a ore Ti brine the nary than myfelf: 1 am now 
b back, wherein I mend the language wonder- 
G our our larbourd and ftasboard, hawfers and 
bs: [ha aa § fuch thing as hawl cat haw!, nor be- 















[ vi; only fit for Dutchmen to pronoun 
cntences into the mouths of our tailors, de. 
the inanlinefs of the Italian, and the foftnefe 
ech ; ahd by that time ] am made an admiral, 
f bringing .every failor i in the navy to be 
an mcft of our country gentlemen ; and the 
1 of them may ee! le p Sriesy 


7 t quality. an 


ah io . 















H ' aces Zeal! ; ifs the hand ten 


pe a eo long voyare makes a 


d ds.) “Friend Worthy, if thou haft not for- 
usintance, give but thyfelf the trouble of 
: north end of the town, where thou hait 
vows of fincerity, and thouwi it mott ul- 


hin 


Prec sheteaythnoe I'll wait on : 


fi ~ nother, I find you! have ani in 

iP ha’n't ou behi iD 
someon trom a _ oufand pe 
i 'ythee whn is the ? , 

























~~ Pe Ne 


gal. ee, omifed me is affitance in ftea 
: Re. = Y«wes hiej @ A * = 
Wor, Death and Hell! This is my angel! 
“Rev. Patience! Man. er" \ . 


a) 
|) * Dis. Now you mutt know, if we once 
the beach, I whip her into my boat, carry 
marry her, he with her, then come afhor a 
her tortune ; and arter that, you know, if I 
ber, tis bur heaving her out at the cabin wi 
ive out fhe had acaleuture, and fo. jump’¢ b 
Well, dear gentlemen, I muit go and fee ibour this | 
finefs ;sfor fuch a fortune is not to be neplected, eff 
ally when @ peace is fonear, . , 1 Seka 
IFer. Blood and fire, what difcovery’s here! 
Rov. Why truly it was a lucky one: I have a mei 
thought come into my head; there’s a quondam frie 
- and mine, who in our fintul days wae very ol 




















» 
fair pleafure. 

in hen Me and fit 

belides, the new . 


at every weather-be 


ery reafon, a fudden.char 
defign is got into this fruittul noddle, of purting 
very creature to Mizen for a wife, a j,i pun 
upon him tor is barbarous defigns upon thy bo 18. 
Mor. Nay, but thanks to heayen, we have d ed 
the villainy, and Wilinitantly to my Dorcas, and give 
berthat due caution, as fhall blow up his whole con 
tpiracy ; and therefore mix a hittle nercy with thy jotice. 
Kev. No, I'll not carry onthe jeil fo cruelly as 1 
he poor doy ncither ; alitue mortity him, but gor t 


B3 


d Cnk» 







































1; Vl fend Dorcas to fee Belinda, and there thall 
ens 
erendezvous. 8 9 © = _ Exeunt, 
Enter Dorcas Zeal, and Arabella. 
ra. Why, fifter, do you ever think to feewre Worthy 
If, with that fenfelefs religion of yours; he’il 
auph at your formal hood. 
y look thee, Arabella, my religio drefs 
may feem ftrange unto thee, becaufe thou of the 
chi h belonging to the wicked ; but I tell unto thee, 
é loveth me fo much, that I have hopes of draw- 
be one of the pure ones. "Tis true, thou 
t a facetious young creature, and the education my 
tt hath given thee, maketh thy thoughts rufi muc 
Upon the vanity of this world ; and I fuppofe the fortune 
my father left thee, will be thrown into the arms of one 
of th fend pits of thy fteeple-houfe. 
Aa, Yee, I'll have no refleGtions upon eftablifh. 
. Liberty of confcience gives you no title to rail. 
find you are refolved to perfift in yo faith ; 
*tis onc ftubborn article of your Ez 
fured Worthy will force Mo t0 
rt with my maidenhead wit 
Der. And that thou art wild enough 
none of this vain raillery before 
it any expectation of my living ‘in y 
rity with thee. . ® 
. Oh, you thould have fnuffied that thro’ the nofe. 
ort I'll always teaze you; you that have fenfe and 
thus to deform thofe heavenly graces, it makes 
nad. If all the kind bewitching air, the tender 
s, and compaffionate words that woman can invenr, 
i'draw Worthy’s love from you, Ill ufe them, and 
rT in the conqueft. 
~ Dér. Poor vain creature! thou art handfome it’s true ; 
it thou haft not the virtues of the mind to enfnare him 
h. But fee he comes, forbear thy follics, I fay forbeam 
a é Ester Worthy. : ; 
‘Wor, [ Embraces.) This is a reward for all m 
th fatigues of an hundred voyages are torgot w 














fe arms. : 
" Der. Be not vain, flatter not; "tis bafe, ‘tis 



















your friends, good Captain. ; 

Wer. Pardon me, Madam, [Salutes ber.) fome of 
étftacies aré due to you; for the love I have to this 1 
dy, makes me admire all her relations. c . 
Ara. Ay, wheedle her out of what fhe has: 
money, then ufe her like a wife, turn her our o 

and compound with her for a maintenance. 

' Der. Sifter, to thew thee that I think i¢ is impo 
for thee to debauch the principles of my friead. Wortt 

T now commit myfelf into his hands. rt 
Wors Which bletfing I receive with all che joy imagie 
nable : this is a reward indeed for all my fervices. ; 

Der, Take to thyfelf my hand, and thus I plight it 
with my faith. Now, fifter, your threatening words are — 
vain, for all your looks and fighs can never take him from 
me. 
ou fee, Worthy, I have done th 
ontradiction itfelf, mad 


Ara. 
boatted fan 5 
tion | Nay, andto ¥ hand topena 
him to thy arms! Our on thee! I ama 

Der, Nay, now thou art fcurrJous! I cannot beart 
thou raifeit sll the blood into my cheeks. Stay 
dear Worthy, and rebuke her for it, whilft I r 
while to recover my contufion, and then I'll fee’ tl 
again. (Bax jor 

Wer, Fye, Arabella; could you:have the heart 
treat that innocent thing fo roughly ? Nay, by heaven’ 
I'm amazed! I cannot guefs the meaning of ali this, 
ftupid Worthy, can’t you apprehend the 
T ftudy to make a breach betwixe my filter 
1f? ee 
is alla myftery tome! ~ 
pare a virgin’s bluthes, and let your apprehens 
you what my trembling tongue is loth rom eg 

Wee 






































aon 1 ake nori ged 
fay ; yet it would aca me, had nor my 
puaker’s lat dear words wrapt up my foul woe 
iy emplation. aes 
re a. Mutt I then fay I love, and be refufed? Con 
my fortune’s equal to my fifter’s ; my face « 
» Athink, may vie with hers. — 
‘our words are {poke with a found Bedrath : : 
at engaged oy ten thoufund oaths, I thould 
cect uy Suieh to think what you fay real. 
a. ‘The inequality or the match between you, foom 
. \- from fuch empty. vows: I own I long have 
; and, before your lait voyage, intended to difcover 
10 ‘ou, but you unexpectedly failed. 1 never believed 
pit had a real paffion for my filter, her religion and her 
ciples being fo averfe to yours. 
. Madam, I know my own unworthinefs too well 
to ieve you are in earneft ; but were info, nour 
tellu ine I muft not be fo bafe.as 7 
The refolution fhe has made wi 
tell ber your romantic ftory, w 
rit | ftrive to make her de 
Madam, for 1’m impatient 








a. And is my youth, my and my rane 
us defpifed!. By heavens, 1 hate him now, and am 
ved fies up all the fpirit of m my fex to ineditate 
Cc. ¢ plots of plays, and the detigns of injured 
Py vifanily peruie, and make thew all my own. 


[ Exit. 

4 Dorcas, Worthy folleavi ing. 
ty all my honour and my love ’ts true; nay 
Pisved - and faid the had long? 
ie then I am convinced her falfhood’s greats 
e"er da fatistagtion tor thee, ‘bur @ill the : 

re ey ‘frendthip, by ftrange ftorics of, 
d unfaihtulne(s, which I nut own ( 








ng ees ! fince by envious way 
eg united hearts, let 
crs “ns une’s power. 









Has BY emt : 
Then I am completely blefled !——Now. 











| his day you were to have been ftolen by a 
feous coxcemb ot the navy ; "twas luckily dijcovere 
Rovewell and myfeli, who hope to counterplot their 
fign fo far asto punith the vain fop’s intentions: if yo 
meet us about two hours hence at Belinda’s, voudlage 
fasll know the whole flory. “phew 

Dor. 1 had thoughts of fpending this evening with, 
her; 1’llto-her inftantly, for the is to much my triend, 
that fhe will be overjoyed thof art arrived: but I thinkI 
will not mention the vilenefs of my fifter, left ithe be- 
comethsa laughing-ftock unto the whole town, 

you think fitin that. Adicu, my foul. 
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t’s crew with him, 
good a buckee of fli 
7 betwixt the ‘tema 
ftern of a thip. 

Cock, A bx of twefs, I'd rather be in an ¢ 
Ragement of twenty-four huers, than mefs with him to- 
nivdt; | know his way well enough, he snakes u 
feas over, and then we grow faucy; then after thip; 
in two or three ladles full more, we fancy we're all b 
the maft, and fo thall go together by the ears: for wh 
as foon as we come on board, there's whips, p ? 
guns, gears, and bilboes for us all, ‘ 
Sail, Pihaw, pfluaw ! who would not fland all this 
thedn, Upper and lower tier well flowed with tip? — 

| each of us have a whore athis charge. 
fo be clapped. If he would force ¢ 
ure us at the government's charge, it wou 
¥ encouragement to us; but our rogue of a 
or, being not fatisfied with his eee f 







rer Si Charles ee Lieutenant pecs and 
Lieutenant, zai 


PLEASANT. | 
Y by your report, o 
HY, By yu one; thanl 
ther way of management ; wi 
te cm “he gains applaufe fr 
y. I know he’s a gentlemai 


ria on! eek brutes of the wal chat we marine 
with, 
hf, I believe I fhall frighten the old pimp 
¢ civility ; lor that day we came to anchor, he 
$a : in the height of their mirth, 
the cubin; the neato Ail a giafs, ahd. 


is Mionlder, with a Here, Lieutenant, will 
I made asif 1 would take it, but overfet it 
+ laid the fut upon him, and pretending to 
tout of the sip ina i 
t paid faults, and ni 
A id doy t ha th 
ree months to my pei 
” at 


rea 





“Dhar is anew trick put upon you gentleme 
fear will breed ill blood amongftius. ° 
. Hang it, we ‘agree well enough with all the: 
fellows, *tis the old fots ae hate we fhould come — 
hy . ied 


hem. ‘ 
We agree well enough upon an equal par ;"but 


of you ftay afhore till all the meney’s gone, and 
en you come aboard and expeét to mefs with us: ba 
‘muft find freth provifions for you ? 

Pira. We often flight them for their poverty, indeed 
but awe ity what a ftrange want of mercury d : 
young fellows fhew, to have been a ten moaths voyage, 
dafely returned, and landed two hours, without having 
been among the females! There’ sinany a lad in ae ; 

before the thin’e moored. é 
Hoteery Tree! Cribidge is in a better con= 
’ a viseinn ones 
x of my noble captain “apical 
Id tain fee the old dog fSufile, 


3) but firft let’s have * focal : 


eart; I'll juit go and fre bil 
upon our agent, get fome neceflanes tor the men, cheat 
my captain a little in the fur total, and wait upon ou 


immediately, pe? 
: [Indene crofes soe 2 
Crib. See, yonder’s Indent, our purler, gone to 
niel's; he'll be glad:to be of our company. “i 
Plea. A very honeft fellow, and keeps a much better 
-charatter in the navy, than people of his employ gene 
rally do. 
Crib. Why the fellow has lived well; he was bred 
in Covent-Garden, was tuined by a whore of 
bully of his wife’s: but managed his matters 
“cleared himfelf of a gaol by a commiffion of — 
hout forfwearing himfelf, which is the 
f that nature fince the act was m Tesh 
They fay his wife’s handfome. 
- She was, when but eighteen ; but whorisg, ted 


‘ 





* 


hes fookifomew ough but thr 
So ng me rect faihieen: mi b 
that vices of the age ruin their beauty 


otha’ saftealiges. » their pride would make whey n vi 
perce A Mieinindiasions. 
Crib. W 


yas youfay, Sir Charles, a virtuous. 
or complexion tolerably well till f 
=. a whore is fain co borrow one a Mr. 
te.and Ked betore the comes of age. © 
Pi a, By the fenfe that you and I haveof the vanities 
2 it looks as if we had a mind to quit our 
= yal mifirefs, and enter aboard fome merchant-man for 
8 rimonial voyage, 
—e Vhy, if the’s richly laden, I could be content 
4 - ochief matc. 
Pka. And | 
4 ut captain athore, then fet up fora pirate; and like 
 Drawcanfirin the Rehearial, kill both friends and foes. 
A pretty fimile for matrimoay and whoring ! 
Pikes, li we chime into harmony fo well already, we 
ay expect a bowl of Danicl’s punch will make us talk 
tn, he muficiot the f{pheres. 
Crib. Why methinks there's t tune in every go-down 
aypunch-bow!. “a 
dea. 1 wonder our <i comity poets don't write fome 
acomipms upon that heavenly compound, 
Why the fellows dre damnabl or, and not 
Z money enough to buy victuals, Sink the lees of 
ack. e away their flomachs, which»raifes their fan- 
cites no higher-than a lady's fan, her bulk, or her lap- 
Leo 


























‘fuppofe mutiny, as Avery did; turn 








Thy bo ‘pocts of this age are not fo poor ss 
c > laft, ay have wit enough to write them- 
aint aces 


. That is heedling a. fort of = vho.le 


better than wit. 
7 Sater Dewwer. - 
W. . Gentlemens Lieutenant Eafy, 



























1 thally Sir. ; . [Ewin 
Come, Cribidge, , 

t’s drink away our difmal ftorms and caresy: 

ofe flavith hardthips that a failor beafs : * 

‘hilt proud Britannia may fecurely boatt, 

1¢ fatcly fleeps whilé we fecure her coaft. .[ Excunt. 
Enter Rovewell, meeting Worthy. 

vv, So, dear Worthy, once more well met; have 






you acquainted your little Quaker with our defign ? | 
} Wor, Part of it. | 
Rov. As how? 
Wor, Viitell you at Daniel’s: but have you engaged 
Jenny? 7 
Rov. Oh, as you could wifh: the jade is as overjoyed, 


as a dean at the death of a bifhop; and to make our ttory 

| good, Ihave invited Mizen @ the India-Arms, where [ 

have ordered her to write tohim. Will Dorcas meet ua 

at Belinda’s ? : 
Wor. She will. 

Rov, Come on then. ( Excunt. | 

| 


SCENE, te Bar at Daniel's, Drazvers, &'c. Bar-Maid, 


Ener Sir Charles Pleafant and Cribidge. 

Pha, What! does BY pretty bar-maid keep her beau- 
ty fill? I know thou'Te virtuous, becaufe the blue of the 
plumb is not wore off yer. 

Bar. Vhanks: to my own honefty if Lamfothen, for = 
here's rakith heutenants enough come here to debauch 
all the yoong virgins in che country, if they had but 
moncy ; but the goveroment keeps them poor, or we 
fhould have a®wretched life with them. 

Cris, Then nothing but money is able to debauch you ; 
pi’ythee, how great a fum will fit you to lewdnefs? 

Bar. Not your cightcen months pay, added to the 
! f your hat, and dangling of your caue. 
. Well faid, Nanny, kils me, aod cell him you 
r kris matters. 
(ifaw ! Iewonder at you; [Xiffes Ser.) you are 


r ghar. 
ne Sir Charles, why did you kifs her? you 
‘Akesienot; come, my dear, I'li ake it off again. 
[Aliffes ber. 
Cc Bar, 
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_ Bar. Oh, intolerable! I'll ne'er complain of a fool 
again, for fear of being plagued with a worfe; thew a 
room there. 

Draw. Sir, if you pleafe, Purfer Indet is this way. 


[They 
Enter Mizen. 

Miz, Thou divine, pretty bud of beauty, one always 
finds you, in your cabin, chalking upon your logboard 
_ there. 

Bar. Uf every body would but mind their own bufinefs, 

T might fit ftill here ; but we have fo many horfing mon- 
fters of the navy ufe our houfe, that one had better be a 
punk amongft footmen, and ply in the upper, gallery, 
than be plagued wich them. 

Mia, Well, you fhall fee in a few months, how the 
navy will be retormed ; afl the fea-officers will be fo full 
‘of mannets, that they fhall look like a parcel of beaus in 
a fide-box, or chocolate-houfe. [A noife within. 

Bar. Do but liften, they are got to horfe and bear, the 
conftant diverfion of their lives, —* 

Miz. Indecd, I bluth for them, my dear angel.» 

tei bers 
Enter Rovewell and Worthy. 

Wor, Ha! Brother tar, what, fo clofe, and in public 
too! If you take this freedom in the eye of the world, 
what would you do in private ? 

Bar, 1 dgn’t know what he may do in private; but I 
hope you don’t fufpeét me, Captain. 

Wor, Not in the leaft, dear Nanny; thy known vir- 
tue, and prudent management, is fomewhat above the 
cenfure of the world. . 

Rar, Oh, your fervant, Sir. 

Rev. "Tis a ftrange thing to fee how vice loves to be 
flattered! There's fcarce a punk in town, be fhe never fo 
notorious, but would fain be thought virtuous: and 
- to be called whore, even from the fellow that mate, 
her fo. 

Bar. I never expe& your good word, Mr. 
‘T have denied you the a too often. 

Rev. Why, 1 may have afked you the queftion 
drunk ; but affure yourfelf I repenied of at when fobe 












ar. Lord, you need net be angry with yourfelf for 

I have denied feveral admirals. + 

v. And at the fame time have taken up with their 

wains. 

. Sir, you grow fcurrilous.—Shew a room there, 

Mind him not, he’s a fplenetic fellow; has my 

ant, Sir Charles Pleafant, been here? 

~~ Sar, He’s now in the houfe with Lieutenant Cribidgey 

Eafy, and Purfer Indent. 

} Wor. Come, we'll yoin companies, they're all honeft — 
fellows, ' 

Miz. With all my heart; if they’re brutifh, Vl try 
to reform them. 

Drasv. This way, gentlemen. { Eexeunt. 

ad Drazy. A fneaker of pupch in the Crown, {core. 

@ Draw. A can of {mall beer, a quart of brandy, 
ant a pound of fugar in the kitchen, fcore. 
\ 4th Draw. A box of dice for the Mermaid. : 
iff Draw Make the great bowl tull tor the gentlemen 
~ in the Fleecer. . 

aw, So, Jjt,begine to work in each room, and I muft 

be plagued this whole night. [Scene fours 
Enter Belinda axd Advocate. 

Bel. 1 «fed to be typubled with the impertinent vifits 
of Rovewell three or four times a day. Prythee, Ad- 
vocate, what's become of the coxcomb? 

Ad. Oh! Madam, the Virginia flect’s come in} and 
Captain Worthy, his old acquaintance, is on shore. 
There are infeparable friends. 

Rel. Why then I hate him: for if he won't facrifice 
his all'to my humour, I'll ne’cr part with the freedom 
enjoy, to be that dull infipid thing a wife, to pleafe his 
humour. 

sett Well, Madam, you play with him asa cat plays 

Meufe; you fret and teaze him till he'll getaway 

vat laft. 

ae creature! do you think I value the 
llow? The red, the blue, and the white flags 




























‘ 







mé, 
ne Madam, they are married men; but have 
gentleman, whofe fenfe, whofe reputation, whofe 


24 courage 
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courage is to be named in aday, with that charming 
man’s, Mr. Rovewell ? 

' Bet, How infipidly the fool talks ! If a fellow wit 
a nofe fhould bribe thee as much as Rovewell has 
you'would fay as much in his behalf. Why fhould we 
make fuch unfaithful creatures as our chambermaids are, © 
our confidants ! 

Ad. Why, Madam, there’s no pofts without perquifites; 

» fince you ladies have found out the way of trucking your 
old clothes for china (which was our due, time out of 
mind) I hope you'll pardon us for trucking your hearts 
away for a much brittler ware. 

Bel. Ay, Advocate, 1 fliould like that bricele ware, a 
bufband, well enough, if one could but break him, or 
give him away, as one does china. 

Ad. Oh, Madam, ’tis eafy to break his heart; and if 
you don’t da it cfle&ually whene’er you marry, J’ll be 
content to diefa chambermaid. But tee, Madam, the 
Fair Quaker is come to vifit you, 

Enter Dorcas. ‘ 

Der. Friend Belinda, I am come refolved to chataway 
the evening with thee. 

Bel. My pretty faint, thou'rt welcome. I need not 
afk you bow Worthy does, I feer it in your vyes; the 
~» afpe® is vanithed, and you begin to look like one 
Or us. 

" Dor. Whg, Iam ficth and blood as well as thou art; 
and did not my fpirit get the bewterof myclay, 1 fhould 
be vain as thou art. 

Bel. Come, leave canting, and tell me where is my 
Asubella? 

Doers Why, Tleft her at home, not well; but may be 
fhe may fee us onon.—Know, friend Belinda, that I 
have at laft por faith enough to put my truft in man: 
Worthy and I have plighted troths. x 

Bel, Why then the flefh has got the beteer 
fpiric. te 
© Dor. If thou wouldf prove a friend indeed, 
give thyfelf over unto Rovewell. ‘7 : 
» Bal. So becaufe you have a foolith thing, I muft 
you ip countenance; notruly, I’li be confined ‘to 
St your fellows. oe 2 














